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Praise  God  from  whom     all  blessings  flow;    Praise  Him,  all    crea  -  tures  here   be  -  low;    Praise  Him  a- 
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1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 

Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise. 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord; 

Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word. 
Thy  praise  sliall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


3  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring; 

In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing; 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Savior's  name. 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  song; 

To  every  land  tlie  strains  belong. 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 


Spirited. 


CROWN  HIM,  LORD  OF  ALL. 


B.  S.  STA7LES. 
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1.  All     hail     the     power  of 

2.  Ye      chosen      seed       o£ 

3.  Sin  -  ner  whose  love     can 

4.  Let     ev   -  'ry       kindred, 
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Je-  siis'  name.  Let  angels  prostrate     fall;. 

Is-rael's  race.  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, . 
ne'er  for  -  get.  The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
eve   -   ry  tribe.   On  this    terrestrial        ball, 
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Bring  forth  the  royal 
Hail  him  who  saves  you 
Go,  spread  your  trophies 
To   him    all    ma  jes- 
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di  -     a  -  dem.  And  Crown  Him  Lord  of 

by  his  grace.    And  Crown  Him  Lord  of 

at  his    feet    And  Crown  Him  Lord  of 

-  ty  ascribe.    And  Crown  Him  Lord  of 


All. 
All. 
All. 
All. 
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And  Crown 


Him, 
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Crown  Him,  Lord 
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All, 
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Crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 
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Him,       Crown  Him,  Lord  of  All. 
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Crown  Hirn,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him. 
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BEGIN    THE    DAY    WITH    COD. 
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1.  Be  -  gin     the    day    with     God, 

2.  A  -  wake!  cold    lips    and     sing; 

3.  Go  forth,     com-mune  with   God! 

4.  Cast    er   -   'ry  weight     a  -  side. 


He    is     thy     mom  -  ing  light;  His     glo   -   ry  shin  -  eth 

A  -  rise,    dull     knees  and     pray;  Lilt     up,        to  Him,   thy 

Let  Ilim     go     forth  with  thee;  By  stream  or  sea      or 

Do    bat  -  tie     with   each     sin;  Go,   fight     the  faith-less 
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ev   -   'ry- where  Throughout  the  day    and  night. 
heart  and     voice,  Drive  fear   and  sloth        a   -    way. 
moun-tainpath.    There  seek     His  com    -    pa  -  ny. 
world  with-out.     The    faith -less  heart   with  -  in. 
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For      He  is      good  and 

For   He  is   good 
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full  of   love.  And  reigns  su  -  preme 

And  full,     and    full     of    love,  and  reigns  su-preme    in  heav'u  in  heav'u  a  -  hove 


in  heav'n 
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PRAISE    HIM. 
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1.  Come  and  sing  with  joy  and  gladness,  El-evate  your  heart  in  praise;  Come  dismiss  all  gloom  and  sadness.High  your 

2.  With  the  an-gel  choir  u- nit  -  ing,  Singof  Jesus' wond'rauslove;'Tisasub-ject    so     de -light -ing,  Thrilling 

3.  Then  to  heavenhigUaseend-ingShallouranthemsquicklyrise;With  angelic  voio-es     blend -ing    Fara- 
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songs 
all 
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ex-ult-ant 
the  harps  a  - 
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Let  us  praise       him,         praise      him,      Pralsehis   ho  -lyname;    Let  us 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  praise  him,  praise  him, 
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praise   him,    praise     him.       Praise  his  ho  -   ly  name.  Hal  -  le  ■ 
praise  him,praisehlm,praisehim,praise  him. 
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"WHY    STAND    YE    HERE    IDLE?" 


Words  frcm  "CHILDEEN'S  FEIEHD. 
Sot!?. 
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1.  Why  stand  yeliere?ftlie  m:is-ter     said) 

2.  Wliy  stand  ye  here?  let      i    -    die  hands 

3.  Why  stand  ye  here?  the  mas-ter    calls 

4.  Why  stand  ye  here?  no    time     to      lose 


Go  lorth  at  morning  light 
Be  use  -  ful  while  they  may, 
And  shall  he  call  in  vain? 
0      haste  with  one       accord, 
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Work  in  the  vineyard 
Wide  is  the  field,  the 
Up,  for  the  reapers 
Keep   in   your  mind  the 
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ot       the    Lord,  And     do 

har  -  vest  great,  Go      work, 

soon  will  come.  And    bear 

sol-emn    truth.  No       La   - 


it  with  your  might, 
and  watch  and    pray. 

the  sheaves  ot  grain, 
bor,  no       re  -  ward. 


La  -  bor    for  good,        la  -  bor  for  good.  The 
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OH,    WHO    WOULD    BE    WANTING? 


Uis.  E.  C.  ELLSWOBTE. 
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1.  Oh,  what   of  thy  past  life  my   brother, 

2.  Oh,   what    of  thy    fu  -  ture  my  brother? 

3.  Oh,  what    of  the  present     my   brother? 
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If  laid     in    the  balance     to  -  day?  Oh, 

It  sure  -  ly  hath  something  for   thee,  If 

The  re -cord   Is    waiting     a    -  bove;  Se- 
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Thyservice,  oh,  how  would  it  weigh?-) 

Then  wanting  It  surely  must     be.        j-Oh,who  would  be  weighed  and  be 

By  closing  with  In  - 11  -  uite    love.      J 
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what  would  It  bring  to  the  Master, 
thou  hast  no  part  in  the  Sav-iour, 
-  cure  to  thyself  what  is  wanting. 
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wanting?   No  Je-susfor  sin  to  a-tonel  No  Saviour  with  love  in  the  balancel  Oh,  who  would  be  thus  all  alone? 


S.  SIEmTETT. 


SS 


-m 


t 


JESUS    DIED    FOR    ME. 

Truly,  this  was  the  Son  of  God.— Matt.  27  :  54. 
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1.  Yonder,       a  -  maz-ing  sightl    ■"!     see 

2.  The  trembling  earth,  the  darkeoea  sky, 

3.  So  great,   so    vast      a     sac  -  ri  -  flee 

4.  Oh,  that  these  cords   o(   love     divine 

■^        .  J>    ■»■■»■     ■»- 


Th'in-car  -  nate  Son  of  God 
Proclaim  the  truth  a  -  loud 
May  well  my  hope  re-vlve; 
Might  draw  me.  Lord,  to  theel 
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And,  with  th'amazed  cen- 

U  God's    own  Son      tlius 

Thou  hast  my  heart— it 
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curs  -   ed   tree.    And  wel-t'ring    In        his     blood. 
-  tu    -   rion  cry.    This  is       the  Son       of      God. 
bleeds  and  dies.    The  sin  -  ner  sure    may    live, 
shall     be  thine— Thine  it     shall  ev  -   er     be. 
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PUT  ON  THY  BEAUTIFUL  GARMENTS. 
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"Break  forth  into  joy."— Isa.  52.  9. 


W.  A.  OGDEH,  1)7  per. 
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1.  Awakel     Odaughterof  Zi  -  on.  Put  on     thy  beau-tl-ful   garments.      For   lol     thy  bride-groom 

2.  Awake!     Odaughterof  Zi  -   on.  Put  on     thy  beau-tl-ful    garments.      The  watch-men  shall    lilt 

3.  Awakel     Odaughterof  Zi  -  on,  Put  on     thy  beau-ti-  lul   garments,      Je  -   ru  -  sa  -  lem,     Je- 
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Cometh,  clothed  in  bright  ar  -  ray, 
up  their  voic  and  they  shall  sing, 
•  ru  -  sa-lem,  henceforth  is       free. 
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A-wakel  0  daughter  of 
A-wake!  0  daughter  of 
Awake!  0  daughter  of 


ZI  -  on.  Put 
Zi  -  on,  Put 
Zi    -    on.    Put 
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Qborus. 
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garments,  A-rlse  and  clothe  in  bright  apparel  lor  that   day.        Break  forth  in  -  to   joy  Break 

garments.  Arise  and  greet  the  coming  of  the  Lord,  our  King.     _      ,   .    ^,  .  "!'".'      t,  „„,,  J„_n,"t^',-„„T3,..>ot 
irments.  Behold  the  bridegroom  now  is  come  and  waits  forthee.  Break  forthinto  joy.Break  forth  to  ooy  Break 
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PUT  ON  THY  BEAUTIFUL  GARMENTS.    Concluded. 
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tovth In -to    joy Sing  to-geth-er  ye  waste  plac-es  of    Je-ru  -  sa-lem 

forth  In  -  to  joy.Breakforth  to  joy,  Sing  to-geth-er  ye  waste  plac-es  of     Je-ru 
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"HOW  SWEET  THE  NAME." 
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1.  How  sweet    the    name     of    Je    -    sus  sounds,  la        a         De  -  llev  -   er's    ear, 

2.  It     malies  the   wound  -  ed  spir    -    it   whole,    And  ealms    the    troub  -  led  breast; 


he  -  llev  -   er's 
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-  rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives 
the   hun  -  gry    soul.     And    to 
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Dear  Name,  the  rock  nn  which  I  build. 
My  shield  and  hiding-place: 

Ms  never-failing  treasury  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Savior.  Friend, 
My  Prophet.  Priest  and  King. 

My  Lord,  mv  Life,  my  Way.  ray  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 
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SATAN  THE  SEED  IS  SOWING. 
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1.  Saltan  the  seed   is   sow-ing —     So  earn-est  -  ly    sowing,  sowing—  Tares  with  the  wheat  are  growing.  To 

2.  God  for  the  wheat  is  car-ing,—    Soten-der-ly  car-lug.  caring,—    Tho' till  the  harvest   spar-lug        The 

3.  Soulsare  the  wheat  he's  keepiug-Solov- lng-Iykeeplng,keeplng— Sate  lor  the  time  of     reaping, 

4.  Harvest  the  tares  will  sever—   E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  sev  -  er,  sev  -  er— Then  may  we  be  lor  -  ev   -   er 
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tares  which  now  appear, 
garners  built  a-bove. 
in  the  Master's  love. 
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But  the     angels  will  gather.  By  and  by— by  and  by— The  tares  lor  the  burning.  And  the 
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wheat  lor  the  sky  1  The  angels  w  HI  gather  by  and  by,by  and  by , The  tares  lor  the  burning.And  the  wheat  lor  the  sky. 
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WE    HASTE    TO    SABBATH    SCHOOL. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  iu  Thy  house.— Ps.  84  :  4. 
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Each  morn  of  God's  most  ho  -  ly    day,    We  haste  to     Sab-hath     school; 
'Tis  not     to     id  -  ly    pass      a-way.    The    precious  mo-ments    giv'n; 
'Tishere  the  word     of  truth     is   read,  And  treasur'd    up        iu     store; 


To  learn  of  Christ,  the 
We  meet  up  -  on  this 
'Tis  here     the  bread    of 
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liv  -  ing  way.  Who  gave     tlie    gold  -  en         rule, 
sa  -   cred  day.   The    best    of     all     the  seven. 

lite      is  spread   from  heaven's     o   -  pen  door. 


Dear    Je  -  sus,     precious      Sa  -  viour.    Our 
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ev    -    er     con  -  staut  friend; 
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In  songs  of      a 


do  -  ra  -   tion.  Our     vol  -  ces   we    will    blend. 
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14  THE    HOLY    SPIRIT    ENTREATED. 

"When  he.  the  spirit  of  truth,  is  come,  he  will  guide  youiuto  all  truth."— John,  16  :  13. 
0.  W.  EA7.  OHAS.  EDW.  PBIOB. 
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1.  Ho    -    ly      Spir   -    it        bless   and         guide  me,       Ev  -  'ry     need  -  ful      help         pro  -  vide     me; 

2.  Oft       my     way  -  ward  -  ness  may        grieve  thee.    And  may   give     thee    cause         to      leave     me; 

3.  Sure    and      ho    -   ly         do      thou         make  me,       And  though  grieved  do     not         lor  -  sake      me; 
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From 

Save 

Let 


uU        sin  my     soul         re    -    fine: 

me      from        each    hurt   -    ful      snare: 
my      wand'  -  rings     be         lor  -  giv'u: 


By  thy  pow'r 
Make  my  heart 
To      my    soul 
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my    heart     re 
thy     con  -  slant 
thy  -  self         rp_  - 


new  -  mg, 
dwell  -ing, 
veal-  ing. 
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By 

Ev' 
Gra 


thy  quick'ning    and  sub    -    du  -  ing       Sane  -  ti  -  fy 

ry     e   -     vil  thought      re    -     pell-  ing;      Make    my  s.nil 

nt  me  pardon,     cleans-   iug,      heal-ing;      Fit       me    for 
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and  seal 
thy  cease 
the      rest 
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care. 
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I'M  THINE,  FOREVER  THINE. 

"My  beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  his."  Cant,  ii,  16. 
^ I ^_ 
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1.  No 

2.  I 

3.  I 


more 

give 

give 


4.  Out    -    side 


my  own.  Lord  Je  -  sus, 
tlie  life  thou  gav  -  est, 
the  love,  the  sweet  -  est 
the  camp  to        suf  -  fer. 


Bought  with     thy  pre-cious  blood; 
My         pres  -  ent.  fut  -  ure,    past, 
Thy        good  -  ness  grants  to       me; 
With   -  in        the  vale      to     meet. 
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Gborus. 


give    theebnt  thine  own.  Lord,  That  long     thy  love  withstood, 
joys,  myfears.my     sor-rows,  My     first    hopeandmy     last 
take  and  make  it  meet.    Lord,  For     of    -   ler-ingto      thee, 
hear  the  soft -est  whis- per.     From  out     the  mer- cy  -  seat. 


Now  fash  -ion,  form  and  fill     me     With 
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light  and  love    di  -  vine; 
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one  with  thee.  Lord  Je  -  sus. 
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I'm  thine,     for-  ev  -  er  thine. 
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BEAUTIFUL    STAR. 


EUSTAIIA  COLCOSD 
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S.  a.  BTAFLES 
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1.  Beau-ti-IuI  diamond    of      night.          Gem  in     tlie    sicy    a      far. 

2.  Beau-tl-ful    can  -  o  -  pied  sliy:             Emblem     of     heavenly  love 

3.  Glo-ri-ous      haven     of      rest,            Close  by   our    Father's  throne; 

L, 1 0 , 

Made   by    the  Au-thor   of 
Watch  with  thy  glit  -  ter  -  ing 
Soon  will  the  Star   In    the 
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light; 

eye, 

East, 
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Ev  -  er      resplendent    Star.  ■% 

Lead  to  that  home  a  -  bove.  ,►  Obeau-ti-ful   diamond   of     night.  That  is  held  by  om-ni  -  po-tent 

Beckon    his  children  home. 
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power,  Lilce  thee,  ev  -  er  bright,  may  our  lives  for  the  right  Lead  up      to    the  Beth  -  le  -  hem    star. 
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PEACE    BE    STILL. 
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1.  Fierce-  ly    came  the     tempest     sweeping,    Down  tlie  lake      of      Gal  -  1  -  lee;        But    the  ship  where 

2.  And     the  white  waves  rushing    panther,     Euuud  her  keel  lay  smooth  and  still;      For    the  wild  waves 

3.  When    at  night  our  homes  are     shaken.     And  the     howling     winds  we  hear, —  As       iu      ter  -  ror 
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Christ  lay  sleeping.  Might  not  sink  in  that  wild  sea;  AT'hen  he  rose,  the  tempest  chid-ing 
knew  their  Mas-ter,  And  the  winds  o-beyed  his  will,  Thou  who  heard'st  those  seamen  pleading 
we       a  -  wak  -  en.  Keep  us     safe  Jrom  harm   and  fear,  Wlien  the  waves    of  pride,    or     an  -  ger, 
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When  he  bade  the  waters  rest.     Calm  the  lit -tie  ship  went  gliding  On     the  blue  lakes  qui  -   et  breast. 
Wak  -  iiig  at  their  anguish  cry.    Sleep  not  nowwheu  comfort  needing.  Saviour  un  -  to    thee    we     fly. 
Rise      to  vex   our  hearts  within.  Keep  us  from    a     greater    danger  From  the  passion  storms  o£     sin. 
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S.  B.  S. 


COME    AND    WELCOME. 
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1.  Come  and  welcome,  to  the  Saviour,  wlio  m  mer-cy  bids  you  come;  In    his  man-sions,  bright  with  glo  -  ry,  He     pre  - 

2.  Come  to  Je  -  sus  in  the  ear-ly  daysofyouth,dearcliildrencome.  There  isruomenoughfor  ev  - 'ry   one,     0    why 

3.  Come  and  welcome,  do  not  tar-ry,  'tis  the  SaT-iour  call-ing  you;  List  the  ten  -  der  voice    of     pit  -  y,     To     your- 
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•pares  for  you  a  home;-  Do  not  lia-ger,  there  is  dau-ger  if  the  spirit's  call  yon  slight,  That  you  soon  may  sink  in  darkness  to  the 
then  Ion  -  ger    roam;  In  myPather's  house  are  mansions,  and  the  gates  now  stand  ajar,  And  the  message  is  to  all  mankind,  in 
■self  be  good  and  true;  Do  not  let  the  world  entice  you,  all  its  pleasures  are  in  vain,  They  will  vanish  like  the  early  dew,  and 
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come  and  wel    - 


come,    come,  0  come, 
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blackest  shades  of  night,  "j 

regions  near  and  far.  >  Come  and  welcome,come  and  welcome,coine  and  welcome,come  and  welcome,Oome,0  come  the  call  obey, 
leave  behind  their  stain.  J  the  call  o- 
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bey, 
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COME    AND    WELCOME.-Concluded. 

Oome,  0  come,  0  come  and  wel  -    -    -    come, 
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-  bey,  the  call  o-bey.  Come,  0  come,  the  call  o-bey,  0  come  and  welcome,Oome  and  welcoaie,Come  to  Je  -  sns,  Come  to-day. 
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1.  These  are 

2.  These  are 

3.  Then   wei 
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FEAHOIS  JOSEPH  HATDEH. 
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the  crowns  that       we     shall    wear 
the  robes,      uu  -  soiled  and     white, 
come    toil       and       care    and     pain! 


When  all       thy    saints 
Which  we     shall  then 
And     wel  -  come    sor    - 


These  are  the  palms  that  we  shall  bear 
When,  fore  -  most  'niong  the  sons  of  light, 
All       toil         is       rest,    all    grief       is    gain, 


On      yon   - 
We     sit 
With  such 


der  ho  -  ly  ground, 
on  you  -  der  throne, 
a      prize      in  view. 
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Isscti^ed  to  MS3.  FALUEB. 


THE  ROSE  OF  SHARON. 
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Words  and  Husio  ty  E.  H.  PALMES. 


1.  There's  a  Rose  that  is  blooming  for  you,  friend,  There's  a  Rose  that  is  blooming  for  me ; 

2.  Long    a-go     in  the  valley   so  fair,  friend.  Far  away  by  the  beau-ti-ful  sea, 

3.  All  in  Tarn  did  they  crush  this  fair  flow'r,friend,  All  in  vais  did  they  shatter  the  tree, 


Mm^ 


Its  perfume  is  pervading  the 
This  pure  Rose  in  its  beauty  first 
For  its  roots. deeply  bedded,  sprang 
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world    friend,  Its  perfume  is  for  you  and  for  me. 
bloom' d,  friend,  And  it  blooms  still  for  you  and  for  me. 
forth,      friend,  And  it  blooms  still  for  you  and  for  me. 


There'sa     Rose alove-ly  Ease Audits 

Rose  that  blooms  for  me,  A  Rose  that  blooms  for  you, 


*  Of  the  many  names  given  to  our  SaTiour,  "Tlie  Rose  of  Sharon"  is  tlie  most  beautiful.  Ttiis  little  liymn  was 
written  on  tlie  shores  of  tlie  Mediteranean.  amid  tUe  fragrance  of  everbloomiug  roses,  and  beneath  the  matchless 
beauty  of  Italian  skies.  Thoughts  of  the  Holy  Land  on  the  farther  shore,  and  of  the  purity  and  loveliness  of  the  life 
of  our  Saviour  mingled  unconsciously  with  the  surrounding  beauty,  and  took  form  in  this  little  poem  and  melody, 
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Concluded. 
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beauty  all  the  world  shall  see There's  a  Rose, 

■Rose  tl       ■  " 


a  lovely  Rose Its  perfumeisforyouandforme. 


Rose  that  blooms  for  me,    A  rose  that  blooms 'or  you. 
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E.  A.  EASNES. 


'TIS    SWEET  TO  PRAY. 

"Contiuue  in  prayer,"— Col:  4:  2. 
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1.  To    Rod     iu  realms  above,  'Tis  sweet  to  pray; 

2.  As    He       Is    always  near,  'Tis  sweet  to  pray; 

3.  At  morning's    ear-ly  light, 'Tis  sweet  to  pray; 


To  God 
As  He 
Then  at 


so  rich  in  love,  'Tis  sweet  to  pray, 
will  help  to  cheer,  'Tis  sweet  to  pray. 
the  coming  night,  'Tis  sweet  to  pray. 
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S?ow. 


call  upon  His  name;  I  do  not  call  in  vain; 
know  he  cares  for  me;I  know  his  love  is  free; 
knock  and  I  beleive;    I  ask  and  I    receive; 


Oh.it 
Oh.it 
Oh.  it 
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is  mine  to  say. 'Tis  sweet  to  pray, 

is  mine  to  say,  'Tis  sweet  to  pray, 

is  mine  to  say.  'Tis  sweet  to  pray, 


Sweet  to  pray. 
Sweet  to  pray. 
Sweet  to  pray. 
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Joyously. 


EASTER  BELLS. 


QEO.  c.  Euaa. 
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1.  Ring.bells.riDgoutthe    sto 

2.  King,  bells,  in   joy-ous   clio 

3.  Ring,  bells,  your  sweetest  mu 

4.  Ring,  bells.  He  ev  -  er      liv^ 


■    ry  OJ  our  ris  -  en  Lord  and  King, 

-  nis.  Give  tlie  waiting  nations  cheer, 

-  sie,  Christ  our  King  ascends  on  high, 
eth.  Lives  and  reigns  with  God  a-bove, 
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He  hath  despoil'd  the  spoil  -  er, 
Join  all  our  hearts  and  voi  -  ces, 
A  -  gain  in  clouds  He  com  -  eth. 
Ring  loud  and  clear  His  trmmphs. 


Gborus.     \^  ' 


Glad  -  ly  now  His  praises  ring. 
Christ  is  ris-  en,  do  not  fear. 
Je-  sus  lives  and  death  shall  die. 
God      is  mer- cy,  God  is    love. 
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Ring! 


East -er  bells!   Ring! 


East- er     bells! 
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Sweet  -est     prais-  es      to  our     Ris 
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*  Small  notes  lor  bells. 


z — t- 


Klng; 


iz^i—t. 


Ring!        ring! 
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EASTER    BELLS. 


Concluded. 


C.  A.  F. 


COME,    COME    TO    THE    SAVIOUR. 
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0.  A.  PYEE. 


.    (  Come,  come  to  the  Sav-  iour,  He  will  re-oeive,  He  will  forgive, Wait    not  to  get  nearer,  Then  come,  make  no  delay.  1 

■  \  Yield  bat  to  the  striv-ings,Je-sns  doth  give,  Then  look  and  live,  For  this  is  the  promise  That  all  may  come  to-day.  / 
p    f  Come,  come  to  the  Sav-  iour,  And  taste  the  love.  Sent  from  a-  bove.  He  waits  to  be-  stow  it,  On     all  who  come  to  him;  "1 

■  \  Come,  sonl  that  is   wea  -  ry,  Load-ed  with  sin,  Tile  and  unclean,  Share  in  the  atonement,  He  made  for  you  and    me.  j 
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Come,  yes,  come  to  the  Saviour,  Je-  sus  invites  yon  to  -  day,      Wait  not  to  get  near-er,  Oh  come  without  de  -  lay. 
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*JIAVE    MERCY, 

upon  me,  0  Goa,  accoramg  to  tny  loving  kindness,— Ps.  51 
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B.  S.  STAPLES. 
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1.  Have 

2.  Have 
3-  Have 
4.  Have 


mer  -  cy  on      us;    Lord,  we  come     In     humble  prayer  to     thee;  AVe  feel     our     need   of 

mer  -  cy.  Lord!  where'er    we    go,     Tempta  -  tions    lurk      a  -  round;  Be-neath  the     shad-ow 

mer  -  cy.  Lord!  oh,  hear    our  cry;      Extend      thy  hand  and    save;  Lest     we  like     Pe  -  ter 

mer  -  cy,  Lord!  look  on     the  cross  Where  thy  dear  Son      a  -  toned  For    all    our    guilt;  then 
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sov'reign  grace.  From  sin  to       set       us      free, 

of       thy  wings     A  -  lone  is  safe   ■    ty     found, 

find     our  faith  Too  weak  to  tread    the     wave, 

look    on     us.  Who  have  our  sins      be-moaned. 


Mer 


0    Lordl., 


Have 
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have  mer  -  cy. 
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mercy  aud  set   us      free; 
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Oh,  deign  to  look  on  us.  Lord,  while  we  come  In  deepest  contrltlou  to    thee, 
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JESUS    IS    MINE. 
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Word:  arranged  from  an  Old  Byan. 


CBABLES.  B.  EOLUES. 
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Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy,  Je  -  sus  is  mine;  Break,  break  each  tender  tie,  Je  -  sus 
Tempt  not  my  soul  away,  Je  -  sus  is  mine;  Here  will  I  ev  -  er  stay,  Je  -  sus 
Fare  -  well    mor-tal  -  i  -  ty,     Je  -sus    is   mine;     Wei -come     e  -  ter-  nl-ty,      Je  -  sus 
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is    mine. 
Is    mine. 
Is    mine. 
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Dark  Is  the  wilderness. 
Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay 
Welcome    ye  scenes  of  rest, 
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Lonely       I     flee. 
Pass  from  my  sight. 
No  more  to  roam. 
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Dis-tant  the  resting  place,  Far,  far  from  thee. 
Born  but  for  ouebcief  (l;;y,  Fly  with  the  light. 
Welcome    ye  mansion  blest,  Welcome   my  home. 
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Je  -  sus     a- lone  can  bless,    Sa-vior     divine, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away,       Je  -  sus    is  mine, 
There  shall  I   safe  -  ly  rest,    Sa-vior    divine. 
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Heav'n  is  my  dwelling  place,  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 
Hea  -  veil  shine  with  clear  ray,  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 
Welcome     a  Savior's  breast,  Je  -  sus    is  mine, 
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ON  JORDAN'S  STORMY  BANKS. 


B.  G.  S7AFLES. 
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1.  On  Jordan 'sstorm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a      wisii-ful    eye 

2.  Sweet  fields  Ijeyond  the  swelling  fluod,  Stand  dressed  In  living  green 

3.  O'erall  those  wide  extended  plaiiis  81iiiies  one  e -ter  -  nal    day; 

4.  No  ehilins winds  or  pois'nonshreath,  Can  reach  that  healthful  shore;... 
5     Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood.  .Vnd  view  thelandscape  o'er;. 


To  Ca  -  naan'sfair  and 
So,  to  the  Jews  old 
There  God  the  Son  lor  - 
Sick-ness  and  sor  -  row, 
Not    Jordan's  stream,  nor 


hap    py  land.  Where  ni7     pos  -  Ees  -  sions     lie 

Canaan  stood, While  Jor-danrolI'd       be-tween.. 

ev      er  reigns  And    scat-ters  nit'ht     a  -  way 

pain  and  death.  Are  lelt      and  feared  no     more.... 
death's  cold  flood, Should  fight  us  from    the  shore  ... 
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Beautiful,  Beautiful,    Beau-ti 
Beau   -   -   ti   -    ful   land 
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Beautiful,  beautiful     beauti-ful 
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land,  That 
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beautiful  beautiful,  beautiful, 
beau       ■    ti  ful  land 
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land. 
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On  Jordan's  storm-y  banks  I  stand  And  vlewlthat  beauti  -  ful     land. 
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beautiful,  beautiful,  beautiful   land. 
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NOT  FAR  FROM  THE  KINGDOM. 

Now  is  me  day  ol  Halvatlon.  2  Uor.  6, — 2, 
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1.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  kingdom.  Yet  in      tlie    shad-ow    of 

2.  Not  tar,  not  far  from  the  gate-way.  Where  voices  whis-per  and 

3.  Theycatch  thestrainsofthemusicThat  ftoatsso  sweet-ly      a- 

4.  They're  in  the  dark  and  the  dang-er.  They're  in  the  night  and  the 


sin, 
wait; 
long; 
cold. 


How  man -y  are  com-ing  and 
But  tearing  to  en  -  ter  in 
Tho' knowing  the  songtheyare 
Tho'  He     is     now   long-ing   to 
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go  -  ing, 
bold  -  ly, 
sing  -  ing, 
lead  them 
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How  few      are  en  -  ter 

They  ling  -   er  still    at 

Yet  join  -  ing  not    in 

So     kind  -  ly  in  -  to 


ing  in.% 

the  gate. I 

the  song,  f 

the  fold.-" 


Not   far.    Not    far  from    the  king  -  dom.    Yet 
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ling-er-ing  still  at  the  gate-way;    0  wait      not    to     get  near 
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ter  while  you       may. 


P^* 


1^  ^  U  I" 

BY    PERMISSION. 


28 


JOHH  ETLAOT. 
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IN    JESUS    WE    ABIDE. 


B.  S.  FSSEIHS. 
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1.  0    Lord,   I     would  de- light    in  thee,  And    on     thy  care        de  -  pend.      To    thee    in     ev  -  'ry 

2.  He  who  has  made   my  heaven  se  -  cure,  Will  here  all  good     pro  -  vide;    While  Christ  is  rich,     can 

3.  0   Lord,   I      east    my   care      on  thee,     I     tri  -  umph  aud       a   -    dore;    Henceforth  my  great  con  - 
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trou  -  ble   flee,     My   best,   my     on    -    ly     Friend. 
I        be    poor?  What  can    I    want      be    -    side? 
-  cern  shall  be.     To    love  and  please  thee     more. 


I      In    Je   - 


It 
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bide;      0  Lord,  thou  art      a  Friend  in  need,     Be  thou   our  Friend  and  Guide. 
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2.  G.  S. 


THE    CHRISTIAN'S    WORK    SONG. 

"Go  ye  also  into  the  vineyard."— Matt.  20  :  7. 
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B.  a.  STAPLES, 
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1.  Christians,  lo!  tli8  fields  are  whit'nlng  For  the     harvest       of    the  Lord;  Be    not      i   - 

2.  Onward,  Christians,  still  press  onward,  Sing-ing  sweet-Is  as      we     go;  Strong  in  faith, 

3.  Christians,  lol  th^:  dawn  is     breaking,  of      a      clear-er  bright-er  day;  Yield  not    to 

4.  Gird-ed  with  the     gos-pel   ar -mor.  Join  the  war,   to  bat  -  tie     go;  Armed  with  faith. 
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on  -  ward  ev  -  er,    Ye   shall  reap  a  rich     reward.    Toil  on 
soon  shall  triumph,  Tho'  opposed  by  many  a    foe. 
clouds  of    sor-row,   Ev  -  er  onward  press  your  way, 
Christ  as   lead  -  er.   Ye  shall  conquer  ev  - 'ry  foe. 


iBfc: 


-r 


■■=r^-=N- 


-i^ 


toil  on. 


The  time  of  reaping 
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Ever  onward,    Christian,  toil  on. 
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soon  will  com 


ill 


Work  on,  work  on,  Boon  the  reaping  time  will  come. 

brothers.work  on,    brothers,  work  on.  The  reaping  time  will  come. 
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J.  H.  E. 


WHAT  A  GATH'RING  THAT  WILL  BE. 

"Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me."— Psalm  50.  5. 


3:^- 


i£ 


N     N     N 


±* 


-N— N — N- 


-N 


-* — • — •- 


s   s    ^   V- 


J.  H.  ZUSZEITZHABE. 
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1.  A*,  the  sounding  of  the  trumpet,  when  the  saints  are  gather'd  home,  We  will  greet  each  other  by  the  crystal  sea,  crystal  sea, 

2.  When  the  angel  of  the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be  no  more.  We  shall  gather  and  the  sav'd  and  ransom'd  see.gladly  see, 

3.  At  the  great  and  final  judgment,  when  the  hidden  comes  to  light,  When  the  Lord  in  all  his  glory  we  shall  see,  we  shall  see, 

4.  When  the  golden  harps  are  sounding  and  the  angel  bands  proclaim.  In  triumphant  strains  the  glorious  jubilee,    jn-bi-lee, 
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With  the  friends  and  all  the  lov'd  ones,  there  awaiting  us  to  come.  What  a  gath'ring    of  the  feith-ful  that  will  be ! 

Then  to  meet    a-gain  to-geth-er,    on  the  bright  celestial  shore,A^^lat  a  gath'ring    of  the  faith-fol  that  will  be ! 

At    the  bidding  ofonr  Savior,  "Come,  ye  blessed,  to  my  right"  What  a  gath'ring"  of  the  faith-fnl  that  will  be! 

Then  to  meet  and  join  to  sing  the  song  of    Moses  and  the  Lamb,\Vhat  a  gath'ring    of  the  faith-fol  that  wiU  be ! 
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Qborus. 

What  a  gath' 
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gath' 


ring.       At  the  sounding  of  the  glo-rious  ju-bi-lee ! 
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What  a  gath'ring  of  the  lov'd  ones,  when  we'll  meet  with  one  another.  At  the  sounding  of  the  glorious  ju-bi-  lee,  ju-bi-lee ! 
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BY    PERMISSION   J.    H.    KURZENKNABE  &   SONS. 


WHAT  A  GATH'RING  THAT  WILL  BE 

What  a  gath'     -    -     ring. 


Concluded. 
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gath' 
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-     ring    What  a  gath'ring  of  the  Mth-  M  that  will  be ! 
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What  a  gath'rijjg  when  the  friends  and  all  the  dear  ones  meet  each  other,  What  a  gath'ring  of  the  faithfal  that  will  be ! 
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B.  C    STAPLES. 
Slowly. 
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CLOSER  TO  JESUS. 


W.  A.  oauEN. 
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1.  Closer     to   my  precinus  Savior,     Eest-ing     in  his  loving  arras; 

2.  Closer     to   my  preciousSavior,     Trusting    in   redeeming  grace; 

3.  Closer     to  my  precious  Savior,     Sickness,  pover-ty,  and  pain 


Safe  from  danger,  won  to  fa  -  vor. 
Led  by  precept  and  ex- am- pie. 
Axe  but    tri-fles— witli  his  £a-vor. 


Trusting  him  no  fear  alarms. 
Till  I  view  him  face  to  face. 
E-  ven  death  is  counted  gain. 


Clos-er,   Je  -  sus!    draw  me  clos-er.     To    thy  bos-om    and  thy  love, 
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me    lor  thy  courts  above. 
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PRESS    ONWARD. 


BOT.  a.  A.  FHOESUS,  C.  S. 
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1.  Oh  Christian,  press  on-ward.  the  prize  is   before  thee.  The  race  thou  art  running  shall  end     by  and 

2.  Oh  Christian,  press  forward,  the  cross  thou      art  bearing.  Shall  lift  thee  to  glories  prepared    for  thee 

3.  Oh  Christian,  look  up-ward,  the  waves  of  life's  ocean  That  rage    in  their  fii-  ry,  are  held   by  his 

4.  Oh  Christian,  stand  bravely,  for  Je   -  susaud  nev-er  Give  up      thy  high  calling  till  death  shall  re- 
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by;     Bright  angels   are  near  thee,  they  ev-er  watch  o'er  thee.  To  guide  thee  in    saf e  -  ty    to 

where  The  Cross   of  tlie  victor      a  -  wait- eth  tliy  wearing,    M'lien  Jesus  shall  bid  thee 'to 

will;     His  voice    is    still  heard  o'er  the  stormy   commotion     AndJe.sus  still  biddeth    its 

-lease;  And  then  with  the  blood  wash'd  in  glo-ry  for-ev-  er,    Thyspir  -it  shall  rest   in  the 
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high.  Press  onward,  still  onwaj-d,  the  darkness  of  night  Shall  all  flee  a -way  and  the  morrow  be  bright, 
there.  Then  onward,  press  onward,  for  Je  -  sus  says  come,  And  lov'd  ones  are  waiting  to  welcome  thee  home, 
still,"  Oh  Christian  look  upward  no  storm  shall  prevail  Till  thoushalt  cast  anchor  within  the  bright  vail, 
peace.  Then  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus  be      earnest  and  brave.  And     he     will  be  near  thee  almiqutv  to  savb. 
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SPREAD    THE    NEWS. 


B.  e.  STAPLES. 
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1.  Be   mer-el-fal    to    ns,     0     God;         Up    - 

2.  Give  light  and  comfort  to  thine  own:          And 

3.  Let    all    thepeoplepraisethee.Lord;        Let 
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on  tliy  pec -pie  shine; 
let  that  light  ex  -  tend, 
all  their  homage  bring; 
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)read  thy  saving  truth  a  - 
hy     prevail-ing  name  be 
sea    to  sea,  be    thou  a- 
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-broad, 
known, 
-dored, 
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all  that   live  be  thine 
To    earth's  re -mot-est  bona 
Ee  -  deem-er.  Judge  and  Kin; 
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Spread  the  news  far  and  wide,  A    -    cross  the  o-cean's  tide, 
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Tell  aSaviour's  boundless  lov?.  The  glad  tidings  noise  abroad.  Let  us  praise  with  one  accord. Our  God  who  rules  above. 
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BRINGING    IN    THE    SHEAVES. 

The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world.— Matt.  13:  39. 
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1.  Sowing     in    the  morning,  sowing    seeds  of  kindness,  Sowing    in    the  noontide  and  the    dew-y   eves; 

2.  Sowing     in    the  sunshine,  sowing      in     the  shadows,  Fearingneither  clouds  nor  winter'schillingbreeze; 

3.  Go,  then,  ev  -  er  weeping,  sowing     for   the  Master,     Tho'  the  loss  sustained  our   spirit     oft  -  en  grieves; 
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Waiting  lor  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reaping,  We  shall  come  re -joic-ing,  bringing  in 
By  and  by  theharvest,  and  the  la-bor  ended,  Weshallcome  re- joio- ing,  bringing  in 
When  our  weeping's o-ver   he    will    bid  us  welcome.  We  shall  come  re -joic-ing,  bringing   in 


the  sheaves, 
the  sheaves, 
the  sheaves. 
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f  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  etc..       We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

t  Bringing  In  the  sheaves.  Bringing  etc.,       We  shall  come  rejoicing,  (Omit) bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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COSBEH.   E.    S. 

Cheerful. 


BEAUTIFUL    THE    LITTLE    HANDS. 


S.  a.  STAFLE3. 
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Beau  -  tl  ■  ful    the      lit  -   tie  hands 
All    the    lit    -    tie  hands  were  made 
AU     the    lit    -    tie  lips  should  pray 
What  your  lit  -    tie  hands  can  do, 


That      ful  -  fll   the  Lord's  commands; 

Je  -  sus' precious  cause     to  aid; 

To      the     Sav-iour    ev'  -  ry  day; 
That   the    Lord  intends     for  you; 
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Beau  -  ti  -  tul       the 

All    the    lit  -  tie 

All     the'   lit  -  tie 

Make  that  thing  your 
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QhoFus, 
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lit    -   tie  eyes, 
hearts  to  beat.     Warm  in 
le  't  should  go,     SwiXt  oa 
first    de  -  light,  :Do     it 


Kindled  with  light  from  the 
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skies. 
His  service  so  sweet. 
His  errands  be  -  low. 
to   Him  with  your  might. 


Beau-ti  -  ful, 
Beau-ti  -  ful, 


beau-tl  -  ful 
beau-ti  -  ful 


lit 
lit 


tie 

tie 


hands, 
eyes. 


=^=^= 


\)     ^     V 


1 


=^=F 


§^= 


w 


That      ful 
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Kin  -  died  with  light  from  the       skies. 
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J.  BOWEIMS. 
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GOD  IS  LOVE. 
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I.God       is     love;      His  mer  -  cy  bright-eas 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  bus  -  y      ev-  er; 

3.  E'en      the  hour    that  dark  -est  seem-eth 

4.  He        with  earth   -  ly  cares  en-twin-eth 
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All     the  path  in  which    we  rove; 
Man  de-cays,  and   a  -  ges  move; 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 
Hope  and  comfort  from   a  -  bove; 


Bliss,  He 
But  His 
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wakes,  and 
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woe     He    light -ens:  God 

wan  -  eth     nev  -  er;  God 

brightness  streameth:  God 

glo    -    ry     shin  -  eth:  God 


is  wis  -  dom,  God  is 

is  wis  -  dom,  God  Is 

Is  wis  -  dora,  God  is 

Is  wis  -  dom,  God  is 

-P 1 -h — rl h- 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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Hal-  le-lu-  jah,  God    is   love!     BlissHe  wakes,  and  woe  He  light- ens:  God    is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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COME    TO    JESUS,     LITTLE    ONE." 
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B,  a.  STAPLES. 
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1.  Come  to  Jesus,  lit-tle  one.  Come  to  Jesus  now;     Humbly     at    hisgracious  throne,  In  submis-sion  bow. 

2.  Seek  hisface  without  delay;  Give  him  now  your  heart;  Tarry  not,  but  while  you  may,  Choose  the  better  part. 
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At  his  feet  confess  your  sin.  Seek  forgiveness  there;  For  his  blood  can  make  you  clean;  He  will  hear  your  pray'r. 
Come  to  Jesus,  lit-tle  one.  Come  to  Jesus  now;    Humb-ly     at     his  gra-cious  throne.  In  sub-mis- sion  bow. 
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Refrain. 
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Come,  0  come  to  Jes-us.Comejustnow,  come  just  now,  Come,  0  come  to     Jes-us,   Lit-tle   one  just  now. 
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E.  C.  ELLSWOBTH. 
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THERE'S    SOMETHING    ALL    CAN    DO. 

"I  write  unto  you,  little  children.— 1st  John  2: 12. 
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1.  Oh    chil-dren  come 

2.  AVhen  lit  -  tie   teet 

3.  When  lit-  tie    voic 
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to     Je  -  sus,  There's  room  e  -  nough  for   you, 
are  will  -  ing  The     Sav  -  iour  to  o  -  bey, 

es  praise  him.  And   all       the  chil- dren  sing. 


The  youngest  will  be 
To  run  on  lit  -  tie 
M'e'U  raise  a       glo-rious 


need-ed.  There's  something  all  can 
er-rands.  In  wis-dom's  pleas-ant 
an-them.  To      Christ,  our  roy  -  al 
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;e^e 


t^ 


IS 


-- N-#- 


-N-W- 


,0 — #->-• •— • 

^1  I  I 

seeds.  The  small-est  cf        the  chil 
-ploy,    In    serv- inggen  -  tie  Je 
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Then  chil-dren    come  to 


THERE'S    SOMETHING    ALL    CAN    DO.    Concluded. 


S9 


^--r- 


^^ 


'tzi- 


1^- 


m^ 
M 


3T 


Ittt 


Je 


-^- 


s±is 


t=3: 


nti«!:2:i 


*— s-*-*-'-^. 


:^t^ 


sus.Tliere'sroom  enough  for  you,    The  yonngest  will  be  need- ed.  There's  something  all  can  do 
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May  be  Sung  as  a  Solo. 


JESUS    BIDS    YOU    COME. 


WILL  L.  TEOUPSOH. 


1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 
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sus  bids  you  come, 
sus  bids  you  come, 
sus  bids  you  come. 


Je   -   sus  bids  you  come, 

Je  -   sus  bids  you  come, 

Je  -   sus  bids  you  come, 

Je  -   sus  bids  you  come, 
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Earn-est  -  ly        for  you 
Wea  -  ry    trav  -  'ler  do 
Voic  -  es  may    not    al  - 
Where 'tislove,  and  joy 
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Gent  -  ly     at     thy  heart  he's    plead  -  ing. 
Je   -   -  sus    will  thy  bur  -  dens    car   -    ry, 
"Late,   too   late,"  may  yet  be  -  fall      you. 
Where  we'll  meet  to  part,     no,     nev    -  er. 
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'Come  un    -   to  me, 
Oh,       will     you  come? 
'Why    will     ye    die?" 
Sin    -  ner,  come  home. 
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"Why 
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you  come? 
ye      die?" 
come  home. 


i 


^^ 


■19- 


it=t=itt 


=t= 


i= 


r 


BY  PERMISSION   W.   L.  THOMPSON  &  CO.,  EAST  LIVERPOOL,  O. 


40 


SING    HALLELUJAH. 
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WATTS. 

JVof  too  fast. 


B.  0.  STAPLES. 
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1.  A  -  lasl     and  did  my    Sav-lourWeed?  And  did  my  Sov'reigndie?'V¥ould  he      de-vote  that  sacred  head  For 

2.  Was  it       for  crimes  that  I  had  done    He  groaned  upon  the  tree?       A-maz-ing  pit-y!graceunknown!And 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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jah,  Grrace  has  made  me  free. 
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3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears. 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


KETA  E.  FASZEILL. 


THE    JOY    BELLS    OF    HEAVEN. 


C.  E.  LESLIE. 
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1.  The  joy  bells   of     heaven   are     ring  -  ing, 

2.  "He's  risen"  the    an  -  gels  are     sing  -  ing, 

3.  And  hearts  that  are  wounded  and  bro  -  ken, 
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They  tell    us     a    Sav  -  ior    is 
The  lamb  who  hath  saved  us  Irom 
Find  rest  and     a     newness    of 
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there, 
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life; 
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anthems  the    an -gels  are  singing.  And  joy  fills  the  heavenly     air. 

lost  to  his  fold  he  is  bringing.  And  peace  reigns  where  sorrow  has  been.  Glad  tidings  the  angels  are  singing, 
know  that  his  promise,    un-broken  Hath     given  a  surcease  of  strife. 
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He's  risen    in   glory  and  peace.  The  joy  bells  of  heaven  are  ringing,  An  anthem  that  never  will   cease. 


». 


v-^ 


«= 


-(»— it- 


:t=t 


--^¥-- 


^i- 


-^-:^-^'^-.-.- 


£^E 


ifcifctzt 


y   y   f   ,    . 

COPYRIGHT,    1866,  BY  O.   E.   LESLIE. 


42 


ECWAED  EUSBAim. 


I    NEED    A    FRIEND. 
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CHAS.  B,  EOLHES. 
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1.  I    needaFriendthatreadsmy  heart's  deep  secrets,  Who  knows  my  sins,  and  how  I  yearn  for  good;     How    oft    I 

2.  I    need  a  Hand   to  lead  me  thro' the  darkness,  For  I    am  weak  and  help-less   as     a  child;'    And     if    a- 

3.  I    need  a  Home  where  such  as  I  find  wel- come,  Where  sinners  poor  as   I,    can    en  -  ter     in ;  Where  stands  the 
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fall,  how  quiok-ly  I  am  tempt 
-lone  I  have  to  make  the  jour  - 
Fountain  of   the  Love     of  Je  - 


wict 


-ed,  And  yet  who  longs  for  Thee  the  more,  0  God 
ney,  My  feet  wUl  stumble  on  the  mount  -  ain's  wild, 
sns,  To  cleanse  me  from  the  pow'r  and  guilt  of        sin, 
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I    need  a  Friend,  a 
Both  thou  shalt  find  be- 
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Friend  who  nev-er  chang-es, 
-  yond  the  stars  sweet  shin-ing 


A  perfect 
(Omit... 


home,  all  free  from  earthly  leav'n;  (Omit. ' 

)  There  is  no  Friend  but  God,  noHomebutHeav'n. 
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OPEN    THOU     MINE    EYES. 

"0  God,  hear  the  prayer  of  thy  servant."— Dan,  9: 17. 
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1.   0  -  pen  thou  mine  eyes,  0  Lord,    To     the  wonders      of   thy  word;  May   I    in 
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thy  law   behold 

2.  0  -  pen  thou  mine  lips    to  praise  Thee,  who  or- ders     all  my  ways;  Loosen  thou     my  tongue  to  sing 

3.  0  -  pen  thou  mine  ears,  to  hear     Je  -  sus  whisp'ring  "I  am  near,"  Make  me  hear  the  still  small  voice, 
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Life,  and  peace,  and  joys  untold. 
Of  thy  goodness,  Savior,  King. 
"Child,  fear  not,  in  me  rejoice." 
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Unto  thee,  0    Lord,   I    cry,     Un-to  thee  lor  help     I     fly;  Hear,  oh. 
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hear    the  prayer  I   make 
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For   thy  name  and 
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Open  thou  my  heart;  oh,  come. 
Make  it  now  thine  earthly  home; 
Sup  with  me,  thou  welcome  guest. 
Give  my  weary  spirit  rest. 

Open  thou  the  door  to  heaven 
AVhen  the  last  earth-tie  is  riven; 
AVheu  I  rise  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Open,  Lord,  the  door  to  me. 
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S.  M.  UcEIITITE?. 


THERE'S    A    FRIEND. 

"Be  of  good  courage.— Ps.  27   :   14. 


S.  B.  UAHAFFE7. 
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1.  There's  a  friend  ia     ev-'ry    sorrow.  There's  a  balm  for     ev-'ry  woe,  There's  a  bljss  for  each    to-morrow, 

2.  Faintingmultitudes  have  blessed  him,  For  he  turned  their  griet  to  joy.    Filthy    lepers  cleansed  in  mercy, 

3.  When  we  cross  the  rolling    billows.  Jordan's  ri  -  ver,  swelling  high.  Who  will  crown  us  heirs  of    glo-ry, 
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Trust  in  Je-sus  as  you  go; 
Kaised  to  lite  the  widow's  boy; 
In    the  land  be  -  yondthesky? 


He  who  walking  on  the  wa-ter.  E'en  on  Gat  -  i 
Praying  on  the  lonely  mountain.  More  than  this  he 
When  we  reach  the  heavenly  city,  AVho    will  take  us 
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lee's  dark  wave, 
did    for    me, 
by    the  hand? 
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Je      -      sus 


At     the     call  of    doubting    Peter,  Stretched  his  mighty  arm  to  save.  Je  

Shed  his  blood  to  buy    my  ransom,  Dy-ing    on    the  cursed      tree. 

Who  will  give  the  welcome    plaudit,  In     the     blessed  glo-ry    land?  Jesus,  our  friend.  Jesus, our  friend, A  ' 
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THERE'S    A    FRIEND.    Concluded. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  lov -er      of    my     soul,   Let     me   to     thy     bos  -  oiu   fly.    While  tlie   near-er     wa-ters  roll, 
2.0th-er    ret -uge  have  I   none,  Hangs  my  helpless  soul   on    thee;  Leave,  oh,  leave  me   not      a  -  lone. 


PP 


p.  Fine. 


-   to     the      hav  -  en   guide, 
my       lie  -fence  -  less  head, 

I  2).C.\f.. 


■While  the  tempest     still    is  high; 
Still   support  and     com-tort  me. 
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Hide  me.  oh,     my  Saviour,  hide.      Till   the  storm    of  life     is     past. 
All   my  trust     in  thee   is   stayed,  All   my   help   from  thee   I   bring; 
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OA,     re  -  ceive    viy     soul     at   last. 
With     the     shadow       of      thy  vring. 
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BY    AND    BY. 


Sot.  JOEH  ATSISSOH.  S.  S. 
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Isaiah,  30:  10. 


E.  a.  STAPLES 
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1.  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river.      By  and    by, 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harp  o£  Elory,     By  and    by, 

3.  Wearing  robes  of  snowy  whiteness.By  and    by, 
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by  and  by;  And  the     darkness    shall  be 

by  and  by;  We  shall  sing      redemption's 

By  and  by;  And  with  crowns  of    dazzling 
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o    -    ver.     By  and     by 

sto  -  rj'.       By  and     by, 

brightness    By  and     by 
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by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 
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With  the  toilsome 
And   the  strains  for 
Thi'n,  our  storms  and 
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journey  done.  And  the 
ev  -  er  -  more.  Shall  re- 
perils  passed.  And  with 
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glo-rious  battle  won, 

sound  in  sweetness  o'er, 

glo-ry  ours  at     last. 
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We  shall  shine  forth  as    the    sun.  By   and  by.. 

Yonder      ev  -   er  -  last- ing shore,       By   and  by,. 

We'll  possess      the    kingdom  vast.        By   and  by. 
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and  by. 
and  by. 
and    by. 
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THE    MORNING    LIGHT. 


J.   T.    aSATE. 
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1.  Tne     morn-lnglleht      is  breaking.  The 

2.  See     hea-then     na  -  tlons     bending,  Be 

3.  Blest     riT  -  er     of         sal  -  ya  -  tion.  Pur   ■ 


dark  -  ness    dis- ap- pears;      The 
Inre     the  God   we  love.         And 
sue    tliiae  on -ward way;        Flow 


sons  of 
thousand 
thou  to 


men   are 

hearts  as  - 

ev  -  'ry 
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waking, 

•  cending 
na-tion, 


To 
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Xor 


pen    -    i    -  ten-Hal  tears;  Each  breeze  thatsweeps  the  o -eean    Brings  tidings    from   a- 
grat    -   l-tude    a-br>ve;     While  sin  -  ners,  now  eon- fess- ing.  The    gos  -  pel   call     o- 
In      thy    richness  stay,     Stay   not    till    all     the     low-ly    Tri  -  umph-aut  reach  their 
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na  -  tlons  In 
seek  the  Sav 
not      till      all 


com  -  mo  -  tion, 
ior's  bless  -  ing, 
the        ho   -   ly 
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pared  for  Zl  -  on's  war. 
F  na  -  tion  in  a  day, 
claim,    "The     Lord    is     come." 
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O,    GRACIOUS 

A.llegro  moderato. 


SAVIOR,    HEAVENLY 


KING! 

LEONAED 


MABSHALL. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


0,     era-cious  Sav-ior,  Heav'nly  King!  Up-on  our    ear -ly  childhood  shine;  Be  thou  our  joy     In 
And  when  to  cloud  life's  summer  day,  Stern  cares  and  wasting  toils  combine,  Be  thou  our  manhood's 
As  Autumn's  rays,  with  rlp'uing  glow, Tinge  the  rich  clnstersof     the  vine,    ^Vith  years  in-creasing 
"When  winter's  snows  are  on  our  head,  Aiul  all  our   eartti-ly  pow*rs  decline.  The  beauisof     love   a- 
And  when  life's  changing  year,  is  o'er.  Let  us  thy    perfect    glo  -  ry  see.    And   And     0   Lord,  for- 
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Refrain, 
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lile'syoun? -jpring;  OLord,  there  is  no  Joy  like  Thine, 
strength  and  stay;  0  Lord,  there  is  noStrength  likeThinel 

grace  be-stow;    For  Lord,  there  is  no  Grace  liUe  Tliine!  The  changing  seasons  fall  and  rise, And  Life  is  like  a 

round  us  shed;  0  Lord,  there  is     no   Love  like  Thine! 
-  ev  -  er-more.  Our  Joy, Strength, Grace.Love, Life  in  Thee! 
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changing      year. 


But  still  one  Sun  doth  glad  our  eyes.One  faith  to  brighten  and      to        cheer. 
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USVA  E.  ?A£SEILL. 
>       S>uet. 


OVER    THAT    JASPER    SEA. 


C.  £.  LESLIE,  C7  per. 
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1.  0  -  verthe  tide  o(  that  jaspei- sea.     Soft -ly  a  sweet  voice  is  calling  to  me:    Lov  -  ingand  tender     be- 

2.  0  -  ver  the  tide  of  that  jasper  sea,    Soft-lytheaccents  are  pleadingwithme;  Pleading  so     gent-ly     in 

3.  0  -  yer  the  tide  of  that  jasper  sea,     Cometh   a   vision   ol  beauty  to  me;    An-  gels  are  floating     a- 
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Dearly  beloved 

Dearly  beloved.  _        ..         

down  from  the  dome.Dearly  beloved,    0  why  longer  roam?  j 
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seeching  its  tone, 
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0  why  longer  roam?) 
mu-sic-  al  tones.   Dearly  beloved,    0  why  longerroam?  [-Calling,  calling,  yes,  callingforme, 
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per    sea. 

Calling,  calling,  yes 
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,  calling  for  me, 
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0  -  ver  the  tide  of  that  jasper  sea. 
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THE    CHILD    OF    A    KING. 


EATTIE  E.  B?ELL. 


SsT.  JOB»  B.  SVUHEB. 
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1.  My   Fa  -  tlier    is     rich 

2.  My    Fa  -  ther's  own  Son, 

3.  I      once  was  an     out 

4.  A      tent    or       a      cot  - 
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2s»-      ^l^ 
in  hous  -  es   and  lands.    He  hold  -  eth  the  wealth  of 

the  Sav  -  lour   of      men,  Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  like 

cast  strang-er     on  earth,     A      sin-    ner  by  choice,  an 

tage,  why  should  I       care?  They're  building  a     pal  -  ace 


the  world 
the  poor- 
al- 
for    me 
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handsl  Of  ru-bies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  - 
men.  But  now  he  is  reigu-ing  for  -ev  - 
birth!  But  I've  been  a-dopt-ed,  my  name 
there!   The'  exiled  from  home,     yet,  still 


verandgold      His     cof-fers  are  full,— he   has  riches    un-told. 
er   on   high.  And  will  give  me  a    home  in  hea-veu     by   and  by. 
s  written  down,— An    heir  to    a     man -sion,  arobe  and    a  crown. 
I  may  sing:        All    glo-ry   to  God,  I'm  the  child  of     a  King. 
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I'm  the  child  of    aKing,  The  child    of 


a     King; 'With  Je -sus  my    Saviour  I'm  the  child  of     aKing. 
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SEND    THE    GOSPEL. 
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1.  In     the  east,  the  sun     a  -  ris  -  ing.  Sheds  o'er  all  the  earth  its  ray;       Thus  the  preaching  of  the 

2.  From  the  hilltops-in     the    val   -    ley;   Far  beyond  the     ocean's    crest,  Preach  sal-va-tinu,  let  the 

3.  Give  them  light  I  Dispell  the  dark- ness.Work  from  morn  till  de\v-y  eve;  Till  the  earth  for    a    pos- 
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Gos  -   pel,     Her-alds forth  the  coin -ing   day. 

tid  -  ings  Spread  abroad    till     all  are    blest. 

-  ses  -  sion,  God     un  -  to     His    Son  shall  give. 
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Send  the  Gos  -  pel 
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to     the    heathen   Poor  be  ■ 
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-    night-ed,  without  sight.     Bowing  down  un  -  to   their       I     -    dols,  Send  the  Gos-pel,  give  them  light 
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Est.  IOEH  FAEKE5. 


1  AM  SWEEPING  THROUGH  THE  GATES.  * 

"The  gates  ol  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day."— Rev.  21 :  25. 

PHILIP  PHILLIPS,  ij  per. 
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1.  I  am    now  a  child  of  God,  For  I'm  wash' dm  Jesus  blood;   I  am  watching  and  I'm  loDging  while  I  wait  Soon  on 

2.  Oh !  tha  blessed  lord  of  light,  He  upholds  me  by  His  might :  And  His  arms  enfold,  and  comfort  while  I  wait.  I  am 

3.  I  am  sweeping  thro'  the  gate  Where  the  blessed  for  me  wait:  Where  the  weary  workers  rest  for-ey-er-more.  Where  the 

4.  Burst  are  all  my  prison  bars,   And  I  soar  beyond  tli£  stars :  To  my  Fathers  house,  the  bright  and  blest  estate.  Lo !  the 
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wings  of  love  I'll  fly,  To  my  home  beyond  the  sky,  To  my  welcome,  as  I'm  sweeping  thro' 
leaning  on  his  breast.  Oh !  the  sweetness  of  His  rest,  Hal-le- k-jah,  I  am  sweeping  thro' 
strife  of  earth  is  done.  And  the  crovra  of  life  is  won,  Oh,  the  glo  -  ry  of  that  cit  -  y  just 
morn  e-ter-nal  breaks,  And  the  song  immortal  wakes,    Rob'd  in  whiteness  I  am  sweeping  thro' 
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the  gates, 
the  gates, 
be  -  fore, 
the  gates. 


In  the 
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blood  of  yonder  Lamb,  Wash'd  froit  every  stain  I  am ;  Rob'd  in  whiteness,  clad  in  brightness,  I  am 
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sweeping  thro'  the  gates. 
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»  Dying  words  of  Eev.  Alfred  Cooeman. 
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cfeaober. 


JESUS    IS    ALL    IN    ALL. 

Col.  3:  2. 
Glass. 
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1.  Who   is        tlie 

2.  Who   died    on 

3.  Who   iu   -    ter- 


king 
Cal  - 
■cedes 


of  glo  -  -  ry  ?  Je  -  sus, 
va  -  ry's  mountain?  Je  -  sus, 
la     heav  -   en?        Je  -  sus, 


bless -ed  Je  -  sus;  Who's  gone  to  heav'n  be - 
bless -ed  Je  -  sus;  Who  o  -  pen'd heaven's 
bless -ed     Je  -  sus;    Pleads  that  ourcrowns  be 


-  lore  thee  ? 
fount  -  ain  ? 
giv    -    -     en  ? 


Je  -  sus,  our  great  King. 
Je  -  sus,  our  great  King. 
Je   -   sus,  our     great    King, 
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Je   -   sus    Is       the  King 
Je   -    sus  died       on    Cal    - 
Je    -   sus  pleads   for    us 


^f-^Li^ 


-y- 


X 


t= 


of    gior  -  y, 
v'ry's  mountain. 
In    heav  -  en. 
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tie  children.  He  will  hear  us  pray, 
so  bit  -  ter.  Died  to  ran  -  som  me. 
us  bless-  ed.   Love  our  souls  to    gain. 
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Well  we  love  him  ev  • 
Bled  and  died  to  mal<e 
The'  for  us    he   died 
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'ry  day;  Well  he  loves  the  lit 
us  free,  Hung  In  ag  -  on  -  y 
in  pain;    He  would  love  to  have 
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Be«  SICEASS  OSBOSHE. 


KEEP    THE    BANNER    FLYING. 

Dedicated  to  The  Society  of  Christian  Endeavor. 
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Keep  the  banner 
Keep  the  banner 
Keep  the  banner 
Keep  the  banner 
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fly- 
fly 
fly- 
fly- 
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ing, 


-Era 


— g-J^-t^T- 


This  sour  cry  should  be. 
When  the  faithful  tall, 
Christians  should  agree, 
O  -  verlaud  and  sea; 
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Ma-  uy  souls  are  dy  -  ing. 
Give  not  up  to  sighing, 
With  each  other  vy  -  ing. 
By   yourself    de  -  uy  -  ing. 
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Je  -  sus  must  they  see; 
Christ  is  All  in  all; 
Yet    in  har-mo-ny; 
Comes  the  vic-to  -  ry ; 
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Uu  -  der  con-dem  nation, 
Ral  -  ly  all  your  forces. 
Working  still  for    Jesus, 
Brighten  toil  with  singing, 
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Life  will  soon  be  gone; 
See   the  Captain's  near; 
Righting  human  wrong. 
Bet  -  ter  days  will  come; 
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On  -  ly    Is     sal  -  va-tiou  In  the   Sinless      One. 
Trust  to  his   resources.      There  is  naught  to  fear. 
Till  the  angels  greet  us    With  their  welcome  song. 
To    the  Saviour  clinging.  You  shall  rest  at  home. 
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Shout,  shout  the  battle  cry.  Girt  with  en  deav  -  or;     Lift,    lift  the  banner  high.  Now     and    for-ev    er; 
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KEEP    THE    BANNER     FLYING 


Concluded. 

'^     ritard. 


Shout,  shout  the  battle   cry,  Oirt  with   eu-dea- vor;  Lift,    lift    the  banner  high,  Now  and   for-ev-er. 
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SOMETHING    FOR    THEE. 

Lord,  what  will  thou  have  me  to  do  ? 
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OEAS.  B.  CASBOLL, 
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1.  Saviour    thy    dy-intjlove     Thou     gavest  me, 

2.  K'er  the  blest    mercy  seat,      Pleading      for  me. 


Nor  should  I  aught  withhold  Dear  Lord  from  thee; 
My      feeble  faith  looks  up   Je  -  sua    to   tliee; 
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My    soul  would  humbly  bow.  My  heart  fulfill    itsvow.     Some  off'ring  bring  thee  now,  Something  for  thee. 
Help  me  the  Cross  to  bear.    My  wond'rous  love  declare,  Some  song  to  rise,  or  prayer.    Something  for  thee 
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JOY    IN    HEAVEN. 

"Likewise  joy  shall  be  la  heaven  over  one  siaaer  that  repenteth."— Luke  15 :  7. 
Eev.  I.  WATTS,  D,  E. 


C.  E.  DOBTCB. 
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1  Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise,  Thro' all    the  courts  oJ     par-a-dise,    To      see    a     prod-i - 

2  Wlthioy  the    Father  doth  approve.    The  fruit    of    His     e  -  ter-nallove,    The    son  with  joy  looks 
3'    Tlie     Spirit    takes  delight     to    view.  The     ho-  ly    soul  He    formedanew.     And  saints  and  angels 
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-gal  return,  To  see  an  heir  ol 
down  and  sees.  The  purchase  o£  His 
join  to    sing.   The  growing    empire 
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Oh,  the  joy 


in  heaven. 


Oh,  the 


glo  -ry  born, 
ag  -  o  -  nies. 
of  their  King, 
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In  heaven, 
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Oh  the  joy  the  joy  in  heaven.  Oh.  the  joy  In  heaven,  o'er  the  prodical's  return, His  return  from  danger  to 

[the  fold  ol  God.] 
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STORM    THE    FORT. 
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S.  a.  STAPLES. 
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1.  Ho,       my  comradesl     see 

2.  Seel      the    lof  -  ty    walls 

3.  Seel      the  prophets    now 

4.  Fierce  and  long    the  siege 


the   sig  -  nal  Je    -    sus  waves   on    high, 

are  frowning.  Held    by      Sa- tan's  pow'r, 

are    showing  How    the    fort  must    fall, 

has    last  -  ed.  But     the    end      is      near. 


Sa  -  tan's  bat  -  tie 
Sin  enshrouds  the 
There  is  no  such 
On  -  ward  leads  our 
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are      reel  -  Ing,  Hear  the    Captain       cry. 

in       darkness,    Now's  the  storming     hour, 

as        fail  -  ing,    Shout,  my  comrades      all. 

com  -  man  -  der.    Cheer,  my  comrades  cheer. 
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"Storm      the  fort,"     for     I        am       leading. 


^:r=^-?-KA- 


sn3E 


h    ^   ^ 


£^Ffa 


I 


have  shown  you  how;      Shout    the     answer    back      to     heaven.        We     are    rea  -  dy     now. 
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LEAD    US,    SHEPHERD. 


"He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures:  lie  leadetn  me  beside  the  still  waters."— Psa.  "^T:  '. 

FSAHB  U.  DAVIS. 
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1.  Lead    us,     tender    Shepherd,    safely      in    the      way, 

2.  Lead  us,  Shepherd,  wiiere  life's  sparkling  waters    flow, 

3.  Let      us,     loving  Sheplierd,  nev  -  er    go        a  •  stray. 


To  thy  pastures  so  fair  and  sweet; 
Lead  us  where  we  shall  thirst  no  more; 
May   we  nev    -   er      of     sorrow  know; 
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Lead  us  through  the  valleys  of  the  morning  -  land,  Guide,  dear  Shepherd,  our  wea  -ry  teet. 
By  the  fadeless  flowers  In  the  fields  of  heav'n.  Lead  us.  Lord,  when  life's  journey's  o'er. 
Though  we're  passing  through  the  shadowy  vale  of  death.     Lead       us  where    ver  ■  nal  pastures    grow. 
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Lead   us,     Shep      -     herd  in  the  way.  To    thy    past     -     ures,  fair  and  sweet; 

Lead  us,  tender  Shepherd,  safely    In  the  way.  To  thy  pastures,  fair  and  sweet,  fair  and  sweet 
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LEAD    US,    SHEPHERD.— Concluded. 
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Lead  us  thro'  the    valleys     of     the  morning  land.  Guide,  dear  Shepherd,  our  weary,  weary  feet,  weary  feet. 
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ABIDE    WITH    ME! 
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1.  A    -    bide  with  me!        Fast  falls  the     er  -  en  -  tide;   The  darkness   deep  -  ens;  Lord,  with  me    a-bide! 

2.  Not        a   brief  glance      I     beg,— A     parting  word;    But     as  thou  dwell'st  with  thy  dis  -  ci-ples.  Lord, 

3.  I        need  thy  pres  -  ence     ev  - 'ry    pass-ing  hour:  What  but   thy  grace     can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

-^-  ■*-        m  ^  i  ■•-■•-■•-         -^-     -S>-         m         -         ^  ,„■*•■•■■•- 


<?- 


li 


.(S2- 


^ 


S>- 


^^4-- 


ES 


:t± 


_c 


-4—1- 


:c= 


f-^ 


rjr^i 


Eg;: 


±^ 


i 


;SI 


s 


■<?- 


■-i!?- 


EEiE 


J^_ 


-^— r«S- 


=t=t 


m 


rfsr 


i 


When  oth  -  er     help  -  ers  fail,  and  comforts    flee.  Help  of   the    helpless,     oh,      a  -  bide     with       me! 

Fa  -  mil  -  iar,    con  -  de  -  seeud-ing,  pa-tieut,  free:  Come  not  to      so-journ,  but      a-bide     with       mel 

Who   Ijke   thy -self     my    guide  and  stay  can     be?   Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,     a-bide     with       mel 
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SS.  SETECHE. 


CITY    OF    OUR    GOD. 


S.  a.  STAPLES 
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S  ot       the     Jas    -   per     wall, 

y     where   they  need       no    light 
y     where    the     shin    -    ing  gates 
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Of    sun. 
Shut   out 
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For     thee,        a   -    mid  the      storms     of      life.       Our  wea     -     ry  spir    -    its  wait; 

Could     we      with     eyes  of      faith       but     see       How  bright      thy     man-sions         are; 

Well     may      we     long  a   -    mid     earth's  strife.  The  ho     -    ly  peace      to  win; 
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QboFUS. 


Oh,      may        we     walk     the      streets     of 
How     soon      our  doubts    would     flee        a 
Yet        we     must     meek  -  ly         bear     the 


gold, 
way  I 
cross. 
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No  mor  -  tal  feet  have  trod! 
How  strong  our  trust  would  growl 
Nor  seek       to      lay         it      down. 
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Quet. 


CITY    OF    OUR    GOD.— Concluded. 

QboFus. 
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Oh,       may      we     wor  -   ship  at  the  shrine.  The  tern  -  pie      of         our      GodI 

Uu     -     til        our  hearts  would  lean  no  more  On  trl    -    flea  here        be    -   low. 

Un     -     til        our      Fa   -   tUer  brings  us  home,  And  brings  the     prom-ised   crown. 
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THERE'S    A    GREAT    DAY    COMING. 

Woida  and  Uisic  ij  W.  L.  TEOUI'SOIT. 
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1.  There's  a  great  day    com  -  ing, 

2.  There's  a  bright  day     com  -  ing, 

3.  There's  a     sad    day     com  -  ing. 
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A  great   day  coming.  There's  a  great  day  com  -  ing   by    and  by, 

A  bright  day  coming.  There's  a  bright  day  com -ing    by    and  by, 

A      sad    day  com-ing.  There's  a    sad    day  com  -  ing    by    and  by, 
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When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  left.  Are 

But   Its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly   come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are 

When  the  sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  "Depart  I  know  ye    not, "Are 
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yon  read-y  lor  that  day  to  come  ? 
you  read-y  tor  that  day  to  come  ? 
you  read-y    for  that  day    to  come  ? 
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Are     you  read  -  y  ? 


Are     yon  read  -  y  ?         Are     you    read 
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the    Judg-meut     day  ? 
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BY  PERMISSION  W.   L.  THOMPSON  &  CO.,  EAST  LIVERPOOL,   O. 


THERE'S    A    GREAT    DAY    COMING— Concluded. 
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Are      you     read   -  y? 


Are 


you      read  -  y 


For 


the     Judg-ment       day? 
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WATKINSON.    8s  &  7s. 

"Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters;  lor  thoushalt  find  it  after  many  days."— Eccl.  11: 1. 
Earnestly,  and  in  exact  time.  S.  a,  STAPLES. 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on    the     wa  -  ters,  Thinking  not  'tis  thrown  a  -way,      God  him- 

Cast  thy  bread  Thinking  not 
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God  himself 
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2  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters; 

Wildly  though  the  billows  roll. 
They  but  aid  thee  as  thou  toilest. 
Truth  to  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters; 

Why  wilt  thou  still  doubting  stand? 
Bounteous  shall  God  send  the  harvest. 
If  thou  sow'st  with  liberal  hand. 

4  Give,  then,  freely  of  thy  substance— 

O'er  this  cause  the  Lord  doth  reign : 
Cast  tliy  bread, and  toil  with  patience. 
Thou  Shalt  labor  not  in  vain. 
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LAUSA  S.  NEWELL. 


WHAT    WILL    YOUR    RECORD    BE? 


C.  E.  LESLIE,  ij  per. 
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_-^ Sum s : 

1.  What   will  your  record    be,     by      and   by,     ff  liea     you    are     called  to      the   mansions  on    high, 

2.  What    will  your  record     be?  well     we  know  Short       is     the      time    un  -  til       all must    go, 

3.  What    will  your  record     be?  strive   to  live.    That       you     a        righteous     ac   -    count     may    give, 
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When    'tis  reveal'd    to  your   won  -  d'rlngeyes.  There 
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Each     one  is    jour-ney-ing     on  to     the  tomb,    Je    - 

sus    has  robb'd     it 

ol 

all 

its   gloom. 

When   you  are  called  to     the    judg  -   ment  day.  What 

will  your 

re  -  cord 

be. 

can 

you     say? 
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What  will  your  record     be,    0!     can  you    say.  When     an-  gel  summons  shall  call 

-V— *«^» — ?^— ^ •— rf"- 


you 


-•— #- 


T=P=tr:=t 


way; 


m^m 


H 1 — 1| 1 1       r 

y      y      y      U      y      r 


fc 


-&— fc^ 


-V- 


COPYRIGHT.   I8SS4  BY  O.   E.  LESLIE,   150  WABASH  AVE.,  CHIOAOO,   ILL. 


WHAT    WILL    YOUR    RECORD     BE  ?— Concluded, 
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1    f  There  Is     a  elorious  world  o£  light,  A  -  buve  the  star  -  i-y  sky,        I. 

^'  1  Where  saints  departed, cloth'd  in  white,Adure  the  Lord  most  high.  J  And  harki  A 


mid  the  sacred  songs  Those 
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Tea  thousand,  thousand     in  -  fant  tongues  XJ-nita    in  per -feet  praise 
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2  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know 

It  Jesus  we  obey: 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way; 
This  Is  the  joy  we  oiiKht  to  seek 

And  make  our  chief  concern; 
For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week. 

To  read  and  hear  and  learn. 


3  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run. 

Our  mortal  frame  decay. 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 

Jlust  pass  from  earth  away. 
Great  God,  impress  this  serious  thought 

This  day  on  every  breast. 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught. 

May  enter  to  thy  rest. 
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Cheerful. 


STAND  UP!    STAND    UP  FOR  JESUS  ! 


'&E^^^^- 


4-- 


A- 


:1=3=:t 


^3E 


S    9.  STAPLES. 
— 4- 


-# — •— c^ 


S* 


— m — * — • — ^6>—^—^ 

1   f  Stand  up  1  Stand  up   for     Je    -    sus!    Ye    soldiers    of      the  Cross,  Lilt  high   his  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner, 

1  From  vlc-t'ry     un  -  to     Vic  -   fry     his   arm-y  shall    be     led.     Till     ev-'ry     foe      is  vanquished, 

'      ■    susl    Stand  in  his  strength  alone;    The  arm     of  flesh  will  fail     you— 

mor.   And  watching  un  -  to  prayer.Where  du  -  ty  calls     or  dan  -  ger. 


„  t  Stand  up!  Stand  up   for     Je 
I  Put    on     the    gos-pel     ar 
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It  must    not  suf  -  fer  loss, 

(Omit ) 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
(Omit ) 


(Omit 

And  Christ  is    Lord    in  -  deed. 

(Omit 

Be      nev  -  er       wanting  there. 
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Je    -  sus,  Ye  Christians,youngandold;Tal<eupthe  Swordof   theSpir-it,     And  fight  like  he  -  roes  bold. 
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UBS.  E.  W.  OHAPaAN. 


MY  ANCHOR    IS    HOLDING. 

'  Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul.  "    Heb.  6,  19. 
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1.  Sweet  Hope,  the   an  -  ehor    of 

2.  My     life's  frail  bark     is      of  - 

3.  Fair    Heaven's  dome   is   just 
■^     A-       ■<*-     -4-       *-     *- 
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my  soul,       ilii  -  ters  with  -  in     the      vail Rest    in     the     Ka-viour's 

ten  tossed.  High  on     the  mountain    waves    Stead  fast  and  sure    my 
in  view,    Beau-ti  -  ful,  gold  -  en     landl      Soon     I  shall  reach    its 
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Ghorus, 
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dy  -  ing  love;    Fears  not  the  wild  -  est     gale 

an  -  chor  holds.  Firm  on  the  Rock  that    saves 

gate    of  pearl.  Walk  on  his  shin  -ing  strand., 
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My    an  -  chor  is   holding,     is    hold  -  ing,  Wlth- 
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C.  £.  L. 

Slowly,  with  expression. 


JESUS,    MY    SAVIOR. 
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An.  I17  C.  E.  LISLIE. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    my  Savior,       Let  me  hear  thy  gentle  voice,  Teach  me     to  love  thee.     Let  my  heart  rejoice, 

2.  Sweet-ly    the  Savior,       Whispersto  the  Christian  heart  Words  oJ  sweet  comfort.  That  will  ne'er  depart. 
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I  have  stray'd  far  from  thee,  Yet  my  soul  would  near  thee  be.  Nearer  to    my  Savior,      Nearer,  Lord,  to  thee. 
Faith  will  bring  the  blessing.  Faith  will  strengthen  ev'ry  pray'r,Come  to  him  confessing,  Come  to  him  in  pray'r. 
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Qborus, 
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Je-susmy         Sav-ior,    Let     me  hear  thy  gentle  voice;  Teach  me  to 
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love  thee.    Let  my  heart  re-joice. 
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FROM    "golden    anthems, 
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BY    PERMISSION. 


B.  S.  STAPLES. 


OUT    IN    THE    WORLD. 

^  ^ 


J.  WU.  SnFFEEN. 


69 


1.  Out  in  the  world  may  we  go,  dearest  Lord, 


T 


Trust-  ing  a  -  lone    on  the  truth  of  thy  Word,  Liv  -  ing  the  Utos  thou  hast 

2.  Out  ia  the  world  in  close  contact  with  sin,    With  soar  tempta-  tions  with-out  and  with-  in.  Yet     ful-  ly  trust  -ing  thy 

3.  Out  in  the  world,  yet  we're  not  of  the  world.  High  on  the  ramparts  with  ban-ners  nu-furled,  Truth  for  our  breast-plate,  our 

4.  Out  in  the  world,  hut  to  conquest  we  go,     Fight- ing 'gainst  Satan,  the  soul's  direst  foe;    Salt    of  the  earth,  and  our 


-f—IL- 


■0-    ■»-     J       -#■    -^    «-       -*■ 


=P=n 


-P»=P=3_ 


It 


E 


=t 


zEt 


V— ^/L_ 


-P-^- 


-^—^ 


i 


u  y 


^-M^ 


n: 


^3EdElf=3=^EK* 


f- 


-*— *■ 


T 


Es 


-zt 


y    U 


U    \J 


:=:=l^t 


■•-^^ H — 


taught  us  to  live,        'Till  we  go  hence  our  re-ward   to  re-  ceive. 

prom-ise,  may  we         Lead  our  compau-ions,  dear  Je-  sus,  to    thee. 

shield,  Calv'ry's  cross,   Sol-diers  for  Je-sus  wesuf-  for  no    loss. 

savor     shall  be         U   -  til-  ized  when  we  bring  sinners  to    thee. 
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Out   in   the  world  waging  war  a-gainst  sin, 
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Out  in  the  world  having  Je-sus  within,  Tho'  oft-en  tempt-ed,  tho'  dangers  be-tide.  We  need  not  fear  vrith  our  Saviour  as  guide. 
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BY  PERMISSION  OF  S,  B.  ELLENBERGER. 
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e.  B. 


ONLY    BELIEVE. 
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CEASLES  B.  SOLUES,  Lss  Asgeles,  Cal. 
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On   -  ly      be   -   lleve   and  you   shall    re  -  ceive, 
On  -  ly      be   -   lleve   and  you   shall    re  -  ceive, 


Bless  -  ing,    and   grace,    and  pow  -  er. 
If        all     thy       sins     con-  fess  -  ing. 


3.  On   -  ly      be  -  lleve   and  you   shall    re  -  ceive,        Treas  -  ures   of       wis  -  dom  and  pow'i. 
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Poor  home -less  one,  a  -  lone  and  un  -  done. 
Bless -ings  in  -  deed,  the  bless-ings  you  need. 
Bet   -  ter  than     gold,     or       rich  -  es       un  -    told. 


Oh!    what    a 
Seeic  then  this 
Cheer  -ing  thy 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous  dow'r. 
glo  -  rious  bless  -  ing- 
dark  -  est      hour 
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Out      in      the    cold 
Give  up     your  way 
World-wea-ry    one, 
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and     dark  - 
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some  way? 
and  dread, 
ger  roam? 
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ONLY    BELIEVE— Concluded. 
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Ac-cept  these  treas-ures  while    yet      it  Is      day. 

Bright  shines  the     glo  -  ry        of       heav  -  en  o'er- head. 

Far    Irom  thy     Fa  -  ther,    and       far     from  thy  home. 
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glo  -  rl  -  ous  dow'r. 
glo  -  rl  -  ous  dow'r. 
glo     -    ri  -ous     dow'r. 
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On  -  ly     be  -  Ueve    and  you    shall     re  -  ceive.        Bless  -  ing,       wis  -  dom,       hon  -  or, 


pow  -  er. 
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Poor  home -less    one,        a  -  lone     and      nn  -  done.        Oh!    what 
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SEV.  J.  E.  EAMKIN. 


COD    BE    WITH    YOU. 

"The  grace  o£ our  Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  be  witli  you,"    Eom.  16  :  £0. 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  aijain.  By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you.  With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, Neatli  His  wing-i  Sc-curely  hide  you;  Dai-ly  manna  still  provide  you; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  agaiu,Wheii  life's  perils  thick  oou£ouudyou,Put  His  arms  uufailiug  round 

you; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  agaln.Keep  love's  banner  fiosting  o'er  you,Smlte  death's  threat'ning  wave 

before  you; 
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God 
God 
God 
God 


be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  agaln- 


Till  we   meet till  we  meet. 


Till  we  meet  at 


Till  we  meet, till  we  meet, till  we  meet. 
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feet.  TiUwemeet till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain 

Till  we  meet.  Till  we  meet,till  we  meet,till  we  meet, 
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«.  s.  s. 


SOME    SWEET    DAY. 


B.  a.  STAPLES. 
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1.  Some  sweet  day      our  Lord  will    call     us,  To   his  home,         a  -  bove  the  skies.  Where  we'll 

2.  When  lie  comes     will   you     be     read  -   y?  Clothed  in      gar  -  ments  pure  and  white.  To     re- 

3.  With  your  lamps     all  trimmed  and  burn-ing,  lie     ye      read     -     y     wlien  the        cry  Shall  be 
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drink  from  flow -ing  fountains.  In  the  land  of  Par  -  a  -  dise. 
-  ceive  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry—  At  the  noon-day  or  at  night? 
heard     the  bridegroom  com-eth;    Heed  the  summons  from  the     sky. 


Some  day,    some  day. 
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We  shall  dwell  with  him  on     high;    Some    day,     some     day. 
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In  his  home  bo  -  yond  the    sky. 
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E.  S.  ggTpnan 


GOING    HOME. 

Let  us  labor  therefore  to  eater  lato  that  rest.— Heb.  i  :  2. 
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1.    GTo     in 


ing  home,  go  -  ing    home,  to    the     E    -    deu   hills.  And  the   eit   -    y      fair 

2.  Go  -  ing  home,  when  the  wurk  of     our  lite       is     done.     To  the    man-sion   built 

3.  Go  -  ing  homel  blessed  thought  for  the   wea   -    ry  one;     Go -ing home     to       be 
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rest! 
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There  to  dwell,  for- ev  -  er  -  more,  Sate  on  heaven's  liap-py  shore.  And  reign,  oh,    my  Lore,  ;vi-n  tnee. 

Go  -  ing  home  tn  wear  the  crowu.  When  our  cross  we    lay  down.  And  sing      of       a       Sav- tor's  love. 

And    no  tears  shall  dim  our  eyes       In  that  fair    Par  -  a  -  dise.  Nor     sin  touch  the      wea  -  ry  breast. 
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Go  -  lag    home go -ing      home 'Wheaee my  feet    nev  -  er-more  shall    roam. 

Go -ing  home  to    the  hills      of    the  blest. 
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GOING    HOME— Concluded. 
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Thpretn  dwell  with  Christ,  my  King,  While  the  anthems    ring,  "Praise  to  God,     we    are    all        at  home.' 
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GENTLE    SHEPHERD. 
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Sav  -  inur. 
with  thine 
Sliep-herd, 
look     of 
ho    -   ly 
grace  and 


gen  -  tie  Sliep-herd, 
arms,  and  car  -  ried 
nev  -  er  leave  them 
love  di  -  rect  -  ed. 
word  in  -  struct  them, 
truth     con-strain  them. 


Lit    -  tie     ones    are  dear 

In  thy     bos  -   om  may 

From  thy    fold       to           go 

May  they  walk  the  nar 


to  thee,  \ 
they  be,  j 
a  -  stray, j 
row    way;] 


Fill        theirmindswith     heav'n  -  ly    light 
To  ap -prove what  -  e'er         Is    right 
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Sweet  -  ly,        fond  -  ly. 
Thus      dl    -     rect  them. 
Let       them    feel   thy 


safe  -  ly      tend  -  ed, 
thus     de   -  fend      them, 
yoke    is        eas   -   y. 
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From    all  want  and 

Lest    they  fall      to 

Let      them  prove  thy 


dan  -  ger  .  free, 
sin  a  prey, 
bur   -   den  light. 
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SAVE,    O    SAVE    ME. 


S.  B.  ELLE17EES0ES. 
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1.  Take   my  heart,    0  Fa  -  ther!  take   it, 

2.  Fa   -  ther,  make  me  pure  and   ho  -  ly, 
S.  Ev   -    er    let     thy  grace  surround  me, 
4.  May   the  blood     of  Je  -  sus  heal  me, 

p^r-; y, 0-\ -^ ^—. • '-i •-r«? S> 

Make  and  keep      it  all  thine,  own; 
Fond    of  peace  and  far  from  strife; 
Strengthen  me  with  pow'r  dl-  vine. 
And     my    sins      be  all      forgiv'n; 
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Let     thy  spir 
Turn-ing  from 
Till    thy  cords 
Ho  -   ly  Spir  - 
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Refrain. 
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and  break     it—  This     proud  heart  of  sin     and  stone, 
un- ho     -    ly     Of         this    vain  and  sin  -  lul  life, 
have  bound   me.  Make    me      to       be  whol-ly  thine, 
and  seal       me.  Guide  me     in      the  path  to  heav'n. . 
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Save,    0     save     me! 
Save  me,  0  my  Fa-ther,  save  me! 
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Save  me,  0     my  Fa^  ther,  save  me!  Save,         0  save  me!         Take  me,  save  me  thro' thy  Son! 

Save  me,    0     my     Farther    save  me! 
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With  ardor. 


NOTHING    BUT    THY    GRACE. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,     my       Sav   -   ior, 

2.  Je  -  sus,     my        all,       in 

3.  0     Friend  and       Help  -  er, 

4.  Pleading,   hop  -  ing,     I 


hear  my 
thee    I 
be       my 
come  to 


cry.  Save 
trust,  Save 
stay.  Save 
thee.  Save 


me!  save  me  I  or 
me  I  save  me!  or 
mel  save  me!  or 
me!  save  me!    or 
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-cy,  dear  Lord,  I        hope  lor  now;  Save  me! 

-ing,  dear  Sav  -   ior,    in     the  dust.  Save  me! 

cleanse  and  wash  my    sins     a  -way;  Save  me! 

mer- cy       is       there  room  for   me?  Save  mel 


save  me!  or 

save  me!  or 

save  me!  or 

save  me!  or 


I  per  -  ish. 

I  per  -  ish. 

I  per  -  ish. 

I  per  -  ish. 


0    the  hope,  precious  hope. 
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Nothing  but  thy  grace    can  save  me; 
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0     the  hope,  pre-cious  hope.    Nothing  but  thy  grace  can  save  me. 


THE    SWEET    NOW    AND    NOW, 


H.  S.  PEEEIHS. 

^ fc 


1.  As  wegIidedownthesoftflowlugwave,Andthestarsintheskyarea-glow,    Let   us  prize  ev - 'ry  joy  that  we 

2.  Oh,  ye  hearts.that  despair  can  forget  ;0h,  ye  souls.that  can  drown  ev'ry  woe  :There's  a  bright  shining  hope  for  us 

3.  When  the  dear  ones  around  us  are  gone.And  the  cypres  above  them  we  strow, 'Twill  be  time  lor  the  dir-ges  for  - 


3 1 1 V-. /-!-«_! / ;i_l-| y g \. P g- 1 1 _ 1 (_. 


Qborus. 

In   the  sweet 


C 


-6>r-. 


now  and  now, 

— K fM \ 


have,  And  be  glad  in  the  sweet  now  and  now.  "j 
yet.  And  a  bliss  in  the  sweet  now  and  now.  1- 
-lorn.      Let  us  sing  for  the  sweet  now  and  now.  j 


:..J^ 


;) 


;S3_. 


r 


:  iz 


In    the  sweet 


now  and  now,  Oh,  to 


ii 


In  the  sweet 


now  and  now. 


-^'>— N' 


C- 


^epeat  Cho.pp  ad  lib. 


-N— N-#- 


45= 


I 


N-*,- 


^^i^^-* 


■.(srzr. 


E3i 


9i 


drive  ev'ry  care  far  a-wayl                        in  the  sweet         now  and  now,  Let's  rejoice.let's  rejoice  while  we  may. 
*--*--^\  ^  S  ^ 


tacTp.-: 


:t: 


xi-i: 


-»-i 


b  "' 


^  I 


'  5 


:t:: 


i: 


-^-ML 


i=ra=t 


:ii 


u  ^  r 


i=fitr£ 


-i=,»:rtzjEzp:r*: 


v-:^- 


-v-v 


■.fCZfL^lC 


-ti^-s^ 


Krr 


a 


BY    PERMISSION. 


JESUS    IS    RISEN. 


?9 


i 


Jifoderato. 


&.  a.  ssAPLie. 


\^=X- 


i 


^ 


•1:4- 


-^^ K-J J- 


(S"- 


<&- 


-=h 


9iM 


The     hap  -  py  morn  Is     co;ne.  Christ  quits     the     grave; 
Who  now      ac-cus-cth    tliem     For  wiiom  Christ    died; 
Christhath    thoran-soin  paid— Our      vict    -    'ry     won; 
.    .       ^     *-         *■_       -<^'         m       -'S>-  -P-  P-' 


=1= 


•^- 


Tri  -  umph-ant  leaves  the  tomb,  With 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn,  God 
On     Him     our  help    Is      laid;  The 


:t 


±=t 


rfet 


=t 


©>-! 


=g=t 


i 


.1*=^^ 


Qhorus, 


cheerful. 


eS^ 


N    N 


IS 


^ 


r 


pow'r  to  save, 
jus  -  -  ti  -  fled, 
work       is        done. 


Je-  sus  is   ris   -   en!       Je  -  sus    is   ris-  enl     Swlltly     the  glad   mes-sage 


*■  ■#- 


=^=s^ 


*  •  #-  * 


-j — I- 


\-\ 1 1 1 — L-»— 


^=t 


lUitifc 
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[    THE    MORNING    OF    GLADNESS. 


^  B.  B. 


s^^ 


-AJ^ 


FOR  CHRISTMAS. 
3 

1 J — ^^5 — 


A.  B.  BSAQCtm. 


tS- 


1.  Bright  o'er  the  hills  the    morning  is  beam-ing,  Flush'd  in  the  east   with     ru  -  by  and  gray,  Bown  from  the 

2.  From  the  far  east   the  wise  men  are  coming,  Bringing  their  gifts     to     lay     at     his  feet.     See  how  they 

3.  Hail,  then  all  hail,  the    morning  of  gladness;  Sweet  shall  our  strains  of  mel-  o  -  dy  be.        Singing  his 


m 


:^=^iiz 


-y— fc'— y- 


fc=t: 


-V— >'— i^ 


i 

das  star,   radiance  streaming  Brings  to  theearth  the  Savinur'sgladday. Day  of  for-give-ness, Day  of  re- 
bow    in    humblede-vo-tion  See  with  what  joy  his  coming  they  greet  I  Hail  blessed  Saviour!  Hail  thouMes- 
bir  th.  who,  cradl'd  in  sad-ness.  Suffered  and  died  that  we  might  be  free.  Hail  him  with  singing, Welcome  him 


■(«■ 


f=.p=^-^-K{:f—f—f-'=^ 


t- 


-P    P    P- 


4^  -0-  -0- 


-demption,  Tho'  with  a  beast  in  a  manger  he  lay.      ) 

-sl-ahlHarktothestrainswhere  theSeraphimmeet.  J-Joy-ful-ly  hail  the   blessed  Redeem-er,    Joyfnl-Iy 
glad-ly.  Bringing  sal-va-tlon  to  you     and  to  me.    j 


m^, 


^-r^-fa»— ft— f-  •*•— -f 


-19 


i/    > 


5i^M 


V  y  y- 


tt:=t 


-f— y— y- 


:t=:t: 


THE    MORNING    OF    GLADNESS.— Concluded. 

^ 1  ^  ^  s  J      s  IS        I-  N  I 
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tr^K-^ — I — t — i — 'A — ^ — I — '--^ — i — ^ — -I — i-F-l — • — • — a — •- 


^F^. 


sing  the  day  of  his  birth,  Day  of  Salvation,  Day  of  redemption  Spreading  the  tidings  of  peace  over  the  earth. 


Si^K ^IC * * * >-|-ig 1 » >; 


-y— y— i'- 


:i«— ^- 


:t=t 


1^=;^: 


:5=Si=S'- 


V— fe'— b'- 


=r— rr- 


:|i=Si=ii=(c 
'       U'    y    u 


I 

th. 


SUFFERING    SAVIOUR,    SAVE    ME    NOW. 

"And  when  they  had  platted  a  crown  of  thorns,  they  put  it  upon  his  head,  and  a  reed  in  his  right  hand:  and  bow 
ed  the  linee  before  him,  saying:  Hail!  Iving  of  the  Jewsl"— Matt  27:  29 
Words  of  3rclasd  4th  verses  by  B.  H.  L.  S  EATDEtT  LLOTS. 


A-,-4 


=rS=EELS=s=*Eg 


n: 


t^ 


EfeE 


I  -       -       t*  > 

1.    Sufl'ring  Saviour,  with  thorn  crown, Bruis'd  and  bleeding,  sinl^ing  down;  Heavy  laden 


weary,  worn, 
sus  pure  and  mild, 


Fainting, 
I  would 


dy  -  lug,  crush'd.  and  torn,  All  for  me  I  all    for  me  1 
ev  -  er     be     thy  child;    Oh,  bless  me  1  e-venmel 


m 


=cezirt=:t:=t 


3  Fain  would  I  to  thee  be  brought. 
Gracious  Lord,  forbid  it  not; 
In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace 
Give  thy  wandering  child  a  place- 
By  thy  grace  oh,  save  me  1 


i  Should  I  stray  away  from  thee, 
Jesus  wilt  thou  rescue  me? 
For  a  sinner  born  to  die: 
I  am  trusting  and  will  cry. 
Lord,  save  me,  oh.  save  me  1 
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THE    HEALING    FLOOD. 


F.  U.  DAVIS. 

:^3= 


^t: 


^ 


=:z. a 2i H 


— -^--^  ^—4     4..    • 

1.  To  the  Fount  of  Cleans  -  ing  I  liave  been, 
2.1  have  found  the  peace  the  ransom'dknow, 
3.  I       have  found  the    balm     for    my      sick  soul, 

f3  • 


X 


A.  S.  EIEF7EB. 


Been  wash'd  in 
Been  wash'd  in 
Been   wash'd  in 


the  blood 
the  blood 
the  blood 


of 
of 
of 


the  Lamb; 
the  Lamb; 
the    Lamb; 


9-Jt- 


g 


-*-* 


I  am  cleans'd  with-out  and  cleans'dwlth-in, 
I  en  -  jos  the  love  He  doth  bestow. 
To    the     ui   -   ter-most       I     am  made  whole. 


Been  wash'd  in  the  blood  of 
Been  wash'd  in  the  blood  of 
Been  wash'd  in     the  blood   of 


It 


3?-5 

the  Lamb! 
the  Lamb! 
the    Lamb! 


el£' 


t=¥ 


itg±: 


I 


Gborus.   .         .       ,. 

-b— »   .  p     r  >      -^    ^ 


^-^ 


\      1 


-jtnur: 


s 


-^-=-«- 


-s    s  .  s    « 


=^F 


<     »  ■  S    r 


-JLLXJSL 


0,   the   preclousblood  that  washes  whiteas  snowl       See   the  crimson  tide  from  Calv'ry's mountain  flow! 


9^ 


_« f  •  * <_ 


J    w 


*=i^t 


-;<—?'- 


BY  PERMISSION. 


Ii 


THE    HEALING    FLOOD.— Concluded. 
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zr^ 


^i 


-J — F> — * — i — * — * — * — j  J  -'g^r— n 


'Tis      a    heal 


ing  flood     of 


pre  -  cious  blood,    It      wasii-es,  yes,    it   wash-es  white  as    snow. 


i 


95^ 


1=^F 


-fa' — fc'- 


HOUR    OF    PARTING. 

"Thou  Shalt  guide  me  by  thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory."- 
Ir.  T.  0.  OHATTLE. 


-PsA.  73  :  24. 

W.  W.  BEHTLE?. 


i 


'^-W=^: 


SEgE 


-^-^ 


3sj= 


1.  Gen  -  tie     Sav     -     ior, 

2.  As       the    clos    -     ing 

3.  When  the  night         of 


be  thou  near  us, 
hour  draws  near  us, 
death  comes  o'er  us. 


As 

And 

And 


we 

the 
our 


from       each      oth   -  er  part, 

night     steals    gent  -  ly  on, 

earth    -    ly    prayers  are  o'er, 

^1    ^    r:   ^  _ 
•-=-# — • — • — * — •- 


May  thy  word,  its 
Let  thy  gra  -  cious 
Oh,         re    -    ceive       us 


truth  im  -  press-ing, 
pres-ence  clieer  us, 
home  to      glo    -  ry. 


Shed  its 
Guard  us 
There  to 


EE^=E=E 


-^- 


^1    \J 


-t'-'f^ 


light        on       ev    -    'ry 
till  the      com  -  ing 

praise     thee    ev    -    er 


heart, 
morn, 
more. 


F^E 


-5'- 


PS 
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B.  a.  E. 

Iflowinff. 


WE'LL  GREET  THEM,  BYE  AND  BYE. 


S.  0.  STAPLB. 


i 


a= 


-^^ 


4_ij  ■     U-^=L% 

i  U  'I  11"! 

1.  In       the  land  so  bright  and  Eold-en,  Far  a  -  way     be  -  yond    the      sky;       Souls 

2.  On    the  mountain  heights ol Pisgah.  By        our  faith    we       al-most     see  That 

3.  We   shall  meet  our  dear  de-part  -  ed,  Gath  -  ered  there  hard    by     the  throne.       And 


'J 
re-de 
fair 
with 

^ 


emed  from 
land,  dear 
voie-  es 

^       i 


W= 


dborus. 


ii 


*    s 


f   f   '   p 

li    I    I 


earthly  thraldom.  Shall  we  greet  them  bye  and  bye?    "(Greet  them!    Greet  them 
land  of  promise.    Where  our  souls  shall  be  made  free.  > 
joined  in  concert,  M'e  shall  know  as  we  are  known.  J  we snan  greet  them, 

1.     ^     I      I  J      1    J     ; 

-•     »     0 tl^-^ c ^ 4     S    — ^m^ — «_ 


when  we  meet  on    yon-der 


It 


^- 


I 


X- 


zH 


* 


i 


Egiaj 


i: 


T 


•=F^=SE 


-*g— s- 


-i     I  * 


"■z^- 


I  ^  1  ' 

bliss  -  ful    shore.  Sweet  I   how  sweet  will   be       the     greeting  When    we  meet      to  part     no   more. 


Kts.  T.  U.  GSI7FIS. 
Solo. 


PRAY    FOR    YOUR     BOY    TO-NIGHT. 


9E0.  BOBI.  CABHS. 


8S 


u 


4=^ 


ftzc 


^    >    N 


E^ 


1.  Ouce  I     was  pure     as  dews  that  fall  From  the  morn-ing  clouds  a 
2   Weary     the  world,  and  dark  and  wild.  And  with  many  a     fa-tal 

3.  Mother,  ray  heart    is  hard   and  cold.  Andis blighted withgriefan 

4.  Tho'in    the  toils     o£    sin,  your  boy  Yet  is  waQ-d'rlng  far  from 

A.ccomp. 


ifczf; 


rX- 


-.i==si 


-  bove, 
snare, 
d  care, 
borne, 

4-^4- 


Now  I     am  held     in  the 
As     on-ward  sweeps   the 
Pray  for  your   boy       as 
Oft  -  en    he  yearns  for  the 


-?*- 


-ZL TT 


?=1= 


=»=fe?^ 


Qborus. 


_^_N 


:r:ii 


world's  dark  thraUl,  A  -  -  wav  from  the    Fa  -  ther's     love."! 
snrg  -  ing   tide.    Far  a -was         from  God   and  pray'r.  | 

oft      of    old,  'When  fv     child         be  -  side   your    chair. 

old  -   en     joy        Be   -    fore   he    be  -  gan      to       roam.  J 


Then  pray  for  yotir  boy      to  -  night.    To- 


^ 


m 


=F^: 


^Siliiii 


-• — •- 


Z2z:i 


I 


t.=: 


-night,  oh!  pray  for    me! 


Pray  God  to  give  your  bos    the  light   To  lead  him   to 


^^ 


heaven     and     thee. 


/       1  >       I  '^  *< 
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sir 


^^^ 
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r.  M.  0. 

Solo  mid  chorus. 

s   N   ^  ■  N— s- 


WHAT    MUST    I    DO    TO    BE    SAVED? 


FSAHS  U.  SATIS. 


1.  What 

2.  IVIiat 

3.  Wliat 

-I 


must  I  do  to  be 
must  I  flo  to  be 
must  I  do  to  be 


savt^d? 
save;l? 
saved? 


Man-y     are    asking      to-day 

"Wounded  ami  stricken  with  sin 

Saved  from  tliisua- bo  -  ly    strife,... 


There  is    no  peace  for    my 
Darkness  surrounds  my  lone 
Helpless,  de  -  f  ense-less  I 


soul 
•way. 
am, 


Go -ing  this  un-cer- tain  way 
Will  the  light  nev-er  shine  in?. 
With  uo  as  -  sur  -  ance  of     life, 


} 


There  is     a  balm,  wea  -  ry      one. 


i 


-^— Jti 


i  •    -i-  t;    i^    ^ 


.^^^k 


-%^- 


:• — "-ir- 


^ 


e-^-0 — fr 


Find  it   on  Jesus' dear  breast;    Hear,  him  now  bid-ding  you  come; 


t^t 


t^-' 

S*-' 


t±=X=t=tz 


,^     ■#-■•-■•-     -•- 


t=t2;;h=!i: 


:feS: 


11 


:|::^t 


Come,  and  I'll    give  you  sweet  rest. 

=1 L_t:— t=it=T^J^ 


^^^-r-^ 


S 


W.  0.  COSHIHO 


p^?^ 


itis 


NO    ROOM    IN    HEAVEN. 

"The  door  was  shut." — Matt.  25: 10. 
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I  BiLTZELL, 

t> 


A— y 


m 


:f-^fc=r^ 


-#■  -5^S  -•■ 


=^5=5 


Bidzrfcfc 


1.  How  sad  it  would  be,  if    when  thon  didst  call,  All  hopeless  aud   un  -   for  -  giv-  en,      The  an-gel  that  stands  at  the 

2.  How  sad  it  would  be,        the  harvest  all  past,  The  bright  summer  days  all     o-ver;    To  know  that  the  reapers  had 

3.  Oh,  haste  thee,  and  fly,   while  mercy  is    near,  Re-member  the  love  that  he  gave  you ;  The  love  that  hath  sought  thee  is 

■0—0 •-,  0 •=^a— 


P 


EE^EFE 


5^ 


^ 


it=C: 


^  U  ^  U  ^  L^  U 


f=f=f=^f-^--y-r 


=^=fe^ 


p   **   i^   ^   p   y  -^ 


-I«— 1«— ^ 


V   \/   '.^   l>   l>   i> 


\,    1\    J — n— I 1 r-^— *— 1 r-| 1 Np->,— 1^^— ^. 

! \-^  ■  -J-a-^-a-  -M — • — ^ '-» '—i — I ! 1 — a — • — r 


'  -0-  -0-    * 


-Sf- 


beau-ti  -  ful  gate.  Should  answer,  No  room  in  ieav-en. 

gather'd  the  grain.  And  left  thee  a-lone     for- ev  -  er.      Sad.  sad,     sad  would  it  be !     No   room   in  heav-en  for  thee ! 

seek-ing  thee  still,  And  Je-sus  now  wails  to  save  you. 

■0 *0-0- 


r=r: • — • — •— • — '-r*— •— » — s 5-r* — *' — D"* — • — 


-v-y— f-^ 


y    ^    P 


:(:=t: 


=;^ 


I 


S3 


S    N 


,y/(9W  «72<f  soft. 


r?E#^ 


No    room,  no  room,  No  room  in  heav-  en    for    thee !         No  room,    no  room,    No  room  in  heav-en  fir     thee! 


FROM      GATES  OF  PRAISE,"   BY  PERMISSION,   REV 
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E.  a.  STAPLES. 


I    TRUST 

"I  trust  in  thee.' 


-■4- 


m 


9S 


1.  Simply  trust  -  i'lig 

2.  Simply  trust -Ing 

3.  Simply  trust  -  ing 

4.  Trusting  Je  -  sus 


-0-a- 


si~ 


N    THEE. 

Psalms — 25:  2. 

1 N— 


S.  S.  EAESIHGTON. 


:^ 


:2z: 


S^ 


i; 


Christ  to  -  day, 
as  the  years 
to  the  end, 
I    shall  stand 


iSEtES: 


-X 


As    my  guide,  my     staff  and  stay; 
Bring  me  joy     or     cause  me  tears; 
Trusting  in      the     sin-ner's  friend; 
With  that  host— the  ransom'd  band; 

•#-•#••«■        ■$-        .^  •  A       (2- 


m 


.t^E 


=tc-=fc 


Ft 


Thro'  the  shadows  dark  and 

Trust-ing  Him  tho'  oft  be  - 

And  when  I     shall  come    to 

Trusting  Him  who  died    for 


-X==X 


■k-- 


t=l= 


:^=:t 


»- 


r 


E£EP 


'X 


Efci 


•    -»■•-•■ 


ic 


■i5!- 


(Iborus. 

— fs »J— I — I- 


^=?=r 


dim,       Trusting  -  ly 

-  reav'd— Trusting  since 

die,         I  shall  feel 

me.      Then  His  glo 


-7t 

I    lean       on    Him. 
I    first       be-lieved. 

His  pres-  ence  nigh. 

ry       I      shall   see. 


Trust-ing   Je  -  sus,   trust-ing    Je  -  sus,  Nev-er 


doubting  Him    at     all; 


Thro'  the  shad  -  ows 


m 


=t=t 


:t=t 


dark  and  gray,  EEv  -  'ry    step 

I        h 


r 


-5*- 
a  -  long    the  way. 


r 


i 


GO    FORTH    AND    REAP. 


i 


cheerfully. 


Z.  E.  LESLIE. 


89 


n 


«- 


itraz 


^1 

1.  WUer  thou  hast  sown    the  pre  -  cious  seed 

2.  When  thou  hast  Tiew'dthe  whit- ened  field, 
3. 'When  thou  hast  pray'dand  wait  -  ed  long, 
4.  The     reap  -  er  wa   -    ges  full      re  -  ceives, 


Of     truth  and     love      by     word     and  deed.      In 

O'er-  bur  -  dened  with     its    heav    -    y  yield,      Pre-  - 

For  truth  has         suf-fered  shame  and  wrong.    Take 

Andgar-  ners     up        im  -  mor  -   tal  sheaves!  Let 

4 —  .^ —  4 —  J —  _  _  _  '^ 


9iri?zj&: 


-4.'— I- 


ii 


\^ 


Refrain. 

— fv- 


5=t 


pa- tieuce  then  the  Mas  -  ter  heed.  Go  forth  and 
-pare  the  har-  vest  blade  to  wield— Go  forth  and 
up  the  hope-ful  reap  -  er's  song— Go  forth  and 
him  this  prom-ise  who  believes,  Go  forth  and 
■•-       ■»-     -0-       ■»■•*-. 


forth        and    reap! 


The 


Go  forth. 


t=t. 


-*^=,^- 


-^-f—n- 


and  reap, 

_«. 

It 


E==ti=ztz=Ed 


I 


^ES 


^   I 


^^-J^. 


^X^K S-l-i 


S3E 


^ 


i_  I 


i^ 


:!=S: 


Mas  -  ter's  call       o   -   bey; 


Go 


forth      and 
Go  forth. 


reap.        Go  forth     and  reap     to 
and  reap. 


day. 


S 


zizz 


m 


;fcE£ 


1     h        ^    _ 
.p  p  ,  ,  j*:__r— y *_r-*:r^_ 


f     a     »     ^ 


=t=t 
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COPYRIQHTED. 
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Words  Adapted. 


q= 


;i: 


BEYOND    THE    THINGS    THAT    PERISH. 


!?=-= 


■zti 


^tE 


^ 


&.  S.  SIAFLE3. 


121 


^ 


1.  Be  -  yoad     the  tkings  that  per  -  ish,  That  with  -  er  in       a    daj;     Are      pleasures  fax  more  last  -  rng,  Which 

2.  Though  darkness  gath  -  er  'round    me,  Though  sor-row  dim  my    eye,   Though  hosts    of  foes  surround      me,  De- 

3.  Oh      God !     I'll  ev  -  er  praise  Thee,  For    all    Thy  gooduess  past ;    And      ev  -  er  -  more  I'll  trust     thee,  While 
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nev  -  er  fade  away.  They're  found  alone  in  heavn  above,  Where  Jesus  dwells,  and  aU  is  love, 

■  liv  -  er-ance  is  nigh.      In  yonder  world  there  is  no  pain;  To  live  is  life,  to    die  is  gain. 

life    it -self  shaU  last  I'llcast  my  ev-'ry  burden  down,  Put  off  the  cross,  take  up    the  crown. 
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Bevond  this 


Beyond  this  world,Be- 
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world. 


Be-yond  its      ev-  er  changing  sky Beyond, 
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-  yond  this  world.Be-yond,  beyond  its    ev- erchansingsky,Beyond,  beyond,  Beyond  this  world,  Are  joys  which  never  die. 
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HAPPY    HOME. 


4- 


M 


I 

1.  There     is     a  home,  a    hap  -  py  home,  Be-yond  the  earth  and 

2.  A     heaute-ous  home,  a    glori- ous  home,  Ke'er  seen  by  mor  -  tal 

3.  We're  marching    to    this  hap  -  py  home,  Where  pleasure  nev-er 
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Filled  with  the  glo  -  ry 
But  in  our  tho'ts  we 
And    soon  well  rest    be- 
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of    the  Lord,  It        is      in    Par-  a-dise. 

seem  to   see.    The  wealth  of   Par-  a-dise 

-yond  the  tide,  With-in    that  Par-  a-dise 
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Hap-py    home,  hap-py    home,  Hap-py 

Hap-  py  home,  hap-py  home, 
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home Oh,  hap- py  home,  There  all     is    joy  and  love.  My    own   bright  home  above. 

Happy  home,  happy  home, 
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REDEEMED. 

"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 


I.  CO 'EASE, 


iS^it 


1.  Oh,  sing  of     Je  -  sus  "Lamb  of  God,"  Who  died  on  Calvju-ry,    And  for     a     ransom  shed  His  blood  For 

2.  Oh,  wondrous  power  of  love    di-vine!    So  pure,  so  full,  so  free!    It    reaches     out    to  all   mankind,  Em- . 

3.  All  glo-ry  now    to  Christ  the  Lord,  And  evermore  shall  be;  He  hath  redeemed  a  world  from  sin.  And 
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I'm    re  -  deemed I'm    re  -  deemed....  Thro' the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was 
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I'm  redeemed. 


I'mredeemedThro' the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  of  the 
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Lamb  that  was  slain;  I'm  redeemed,  I'm  redeemed, 
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THRO'    THE    VALLEY    HE    WILL    LEAD     ME. 
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me.  When  lile's  journey  shall  be  done; 
me.  Lead  me  with  the  terid-'rest  care; 
me.  AVhile  the  shadows  flee    a-   way; 
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Ev  -  er  -last-ing  arms  will 
With  the  living  wa-ters 
Nothing  from  the  shore  at- 
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hold     me,     Till  the   vie  -  tor's   crown  is   won. 
lave      me.     In  the  fields  di   -   vine  -  ly 
-frights  me,     For  he       is     my  strength  and  stay, 
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With     his     rod    and  staff  to  guide     me,  AVhat,  0 
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i_^?EE£ 


It— t: 


T~r 


.^-^ 


Tho' 


UP  "I 

I     enter  death's  dark  valley.  Yet  my  Savior's  there  to  cheer. 
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94  ERE    THE    SUN    GOES    DOWN. 

JOSEPHIKE  POLLAED.  A.  J.  ABBE?. 

"Be  ye  therefore  ready  also;  for  the  Sou  of  man  coraeth  at  an  hour  when  ye  think  not."— Luke  12  :  40. 
n        Moderato.  k  .  s.      v    i       i     ''^ 


1.  I  haveworli  enough  todo,   Ere  the  sun  goes  down;  For  myself  and  kindred  too,    Ere  the  sun  goes  down ; 

2.  I  must   overcome  my  wrath.    Ere  thesun  goes  down;  Imustwalktheheav'uly  path  Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 

3.  I  must  speak  the  loving  word.  Ere  thesun  goes  dowu;  Imustlet  my  voice  be  heard   Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 

4.  As    I   oour- ney  onmy  way.   Ere  thesun  goesdown;  God'scommand  I  mustobey   Ere  the  sun  goes  down; 
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Ev  - 'ry  1  -  die  whisper  stilling  With  a  purpose  firm  and  will-ing.    All     my  dal  -  ly  task  ful-fiU-ing,   Ere 

For  it  may  be  death  is  wending  Hither,  with  the  night  descending,  And  my  lite  will  have  an    end-ing.   Ere 

Ev-'rycry    of  pit-y  heeding.  For  the  injured  in -ter-  ced-ing.    To     the  light  the  lost  ones  leading.  Ere 

There  are  sins  that  needconfessing.There  are  wrongs  that  need  redressing,If  I  would  obtain  the  blessing   Ere 
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sun  goes  down.  I  must  la^bor  For  my  neighbor,  Ev-'ry  du-tynow    ful-flU  -  ing.  And  the 

sun  goes  down. 

sun  goes  down. 

sun  goes  down.  •   Imustla-bor  For  my  neighbor,  Ev- 'ry  du-tynow   ful-flU-ing,  Audthe 
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ERE    THE    SUN    GOES    DOWN.— Concluded. 
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gold  -   en    rule       in -stiU-ing,  With  our  cheer- lul  hearts  so  will-ing,Ere  the      sun       goes   down. 
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OLIVET.    6,  4. 


Dr.  LOWELL  ISASOH. 


1.  Come,     Ho   -  ly       Ghost,     in    love, 

2.  i.'ome,     tenrt-'rest    Friend,  and   best, 

3.  Come,     Light  se   -   rene,    and    still. 
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on     us     from       a-bove       Thine  own  bright    ray! 
most  de  -light-  lul  Guest,  With    sooth-iug      pow'r: 
iu-most    bos    -    omsflU;      Dwell     in    each   breast; 


-\-_-ff- 


ip 


t:t: 


-s^- 


X- 


-f^SZ 


_fflL 


-»- 


5I_ 

— 'r~ 

-^~ 

t3..   f  S_:| 

-^-d-J- 

==3=53= 

-^— 

\ 

"li 

fDl     - 

IThy 
1  Rest, 
1  Shade 
/We 
ISend 

—J— 

vine  - 
sa    - 
wiiich 
'mid 
know 
forth 

-1 

_<i 

—9 — 

'^. 
c.ed 

the 

the 

no 

thy 

dp 

-  — •-= « — '(& - 

good  thou  art;  1 
gitts   im-part) 
wea  -  ry  know,  1 
noon-tide  glow,  1 
dawn  but  thine.  I 
beams  di- viue.J 
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To          glad-den     each  sad  heart 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o"er-flow 
On          our  dark    souls    to  shine 
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MARCHING    HOME. 

WU.  B.  BLAZE. 

A.  S.  ZIEFFEB. 
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1.  ■With  our  banners  waving  high 

with  our  fa -ces     to     the  sky,     'We  are  marching 

to    Zl    -   on      to-day; 

2.    Je  -  sus    is  our  Lead-er     true 

ev  -  er  keep-ing  us      in  view.     Lest  a-way 

from  the  path    we  may  rove; 

3.  Come  and  join  our  happy  band 

marching  to  the  promised  land.  Tin  -  der  Je 

-  sus. 

our  Captain  and  Guide: 
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And  although  the  way  be     long     we  will  cheer  it  with    a  song, 
■Wemust  steadi   -  ly  press  on       tiU  the   fl  -  nal    rest    is  won 
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Of  the  bright  Ca-naan-laud     far   a  -way. 
In  the  mansions  of    glo   -   ry  and  love. 
■We  shall  have  a    cho- sen  place     in  the  Kingdom  of     his  grace,    'When  the  ar- my  has  cross'd  Jordan's  tide. 
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Marching  home,  marching  home,  marching  home,  ev-'ry  day; 

Marching  home,  marching  home.  Marching  home,  march-inghome; 
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MARCHING    HOME.— Concluded. 
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Tho'  the  way   be  rough  and  long 
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we  will  cheer  it  with   a    song, 
^      4t.      M.     M.      JL. 

g ^ j_ 

Of    the  bright  Ca-naau-land 

far  away 
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GO,    BURY    THY    SORROW. 
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1.  Go,     bur-y  thy  sorrow,      The  world  hath  its  share; 

2.  Go,     tell  it   to    Je  -  sus,      He    knoweth  thy    grief; 

3.  Hearts  growing  more  weary    With  birdens  of     woe, 


S.  G.  STAPLES. 


S:,  bnr-y  it  deep-ly,  fc,  hide  it  with  care; 
,  Go,  teU  it  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  send  thee  re  -  lief; 
Now  droop  mid  the  darkness,    60,    comfort  them,  go; 
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Go,  think  of 

Go,  gath-er 

Go,    bnr-y 
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it  calmly, 
the  snnshine 
thy   sorrow. 
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When  cnrtaifled  by  night ;       Go,   tell  it    to    Je  -  sus, 

,   He    sheds  on  thy    way ;        He'll  lighten  thy  la  -  bor. 

Let     oth-ers    be    blest ;       Go,    give  them  the  sunshine 


And  all  will  be  righL 
Go,  weary  one  pray. 
Tell    Je-sus  the    rest. 
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98  VALE    OF    BEULAH. 

EEV   E.  A   nOFFUAN.  Thou  Shalt  be  called  Beulah.     Isaah  62  :  4. 
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l    (    I      ampass-ing  down  the  val  -  ley    thit  they   say 
■'•  I'Tis   to    me      the    vale   ol   Beu-lah,    'tiJ 
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.„    . „. ,     .—       a      be.-'.u-ll    -    ful    way,       For    the  Sav  -  lor   walks  be - 

Not    a   sha-dow,      not     a    sha-do\/     ev  -  er   dark -ens  the     way,        For     a      radiance  bright  as 
1  And  the   mu   -   sic,   sweetly  chaut  -  ed      by    the  hoav  -  en  -   ly    throng.  Floats  In   ca  -  denee  down  the 
o  I  So      I   jour  -  ney   with    re- joio-inE  to'ard  the  Cit   -   y       ol  Light,  While  each  day     my     joy    is 
\  And  I    near     the        o    -    pen  por  -  tals    of    the    King-dom       a   -   bove,     For    this  high  way    leads  to 
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path -way     Is    with  flow'rs  o   -  ver- grown, 

-  side    me.      my  com  -  pan  -  ion  each  day. 

glo  -  ry      shines  up -on        it  all     day. 

val  -  ley,       and    it      cheers   me  a  -  long, 
deep  -  er,     and  the    path  -  way  more  bright. 

Ca   -   naan,  to    the     King  -  dora  of       love. 
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JESUS    IS    CALLING    FOR    THEE, 
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the  depth's  of  thy 


Whea,  as    of  old,     iu  her  sadness.     Ma  -  ry  sat    weeping    a -lone,    \       „ 

Sott-ly     the  voice  of    her   sister,    Wliisper'd,  "The  Mas- ter  has  come.")        °0' 

Oh,  when  thy  pleasures  are  flow-ing,     Fad  -  iiig  thy  hope    andthy  trust,  I  _.        ^,    ,  ^.  ,. 

When  of    the  dear  est  earth-treasures  Dust  shall  return      un  -  to    dust,    f  Ihen,  tho  the  world  may  lu 

Down  by  the  shore    of  death's  river.    Sometime  thy  footsteps  shall  stray,  \  t.,,    ,  »,,      ^^   ,  j     ,   ,     ,,. 

Where  waits  an  an -gel    to  bear  thee      O   -   ver  to     in    -   fi  -  nite  day.    J  What  then  tho  dark  be  His 
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sor  -  row.  Gall  tho' its  fountain  may  be, 
vlte  thee.  Vain  will  its  of-fer-ing  be, 
shad  -  ow.       If  when  His  coming  thou        see. 


List,  for  there 
List,  for  there 
Com  -  eth  thv-re 


com  -  eth 

com  -  eth 
soft  -  ly 


a   whis   -   per, 

a   whis   -   per, 
a    whis   -   per. 
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Jesus  is  calling  for  thee. 
Jesus  is  calling  for  thee. 
Jesus   is    calling  tor       thee. 
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ing,     Jesus  is  calling  for      thee. 


Calling  for  thee,    calling  for  thee. 
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GREAT    IS    THE    LORD. 
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Greatis  the  Lord,  Great  is    the  Lord,  Great  is    the  Lord  and  greatly   to  be  prais-ed.  Great   is      the 
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Lord,  Great  is      the       Lord,  Greatis      the       Lord  and  great- ly  to  be  prais- ed.  In  the  cit  ■  y     of     our 
Lord,  Great  is  the  Lord,  Great  is  the  Lord 
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God 


in     the  cit  -  y     of     our       God,     In    the  mountain  of  His    ho-   li-ness,    lu  the  mountain  of  His 
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GREAT    IS    THE    LORD.-Concluded. 
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ho  -  U  -  ness.  Great  is   the   Lord,  and  great  -  ly   to    be  prals  -  ed.    In   the  cit  -  y    of    our    God,   In    the 
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mountatn  oJ      His     ho-  li-ness.       Great  is        the  Lord,      and  great -ly       to    be  prais-ed.       In  the 
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cit  -  y     ol       our    God,     In    the  mountain  of       His    ho  -  li-ness,     A    - 
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J.  EODOE. 


WAITING    AT    THE    POOL. 


WU.  a.  FISCBES. 


:fels: 


5?zb. 


1.  Thousands  stand  to-day   In  sor-row,     Waitins  at    the     pool;  Say -Ing  they  will  wash  to- mor- row, 

2.  Souls,  your  fllth-y  garments  wearing,    'Waiting  at    the     pool;       Hearts,  your  heav-y  bur  -  den  bear -ing, 

3.  Step  in  boldly,  death  may  smite  you,  TFaiting  at   the     pool;  Je  -  sus  may  no  more    in-vite   you. 


-I ^ 
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Waiting  at    the   pool;  Others  step  in  left  and  rlght,'Wash  their  stain-ed garments  white,Leaving  you  in 

Waiting   at     the    pool;  Can  it  be  you  nev- er  heard,  Je-sus long  a^gohathstirr'dFountainswithhis 

Waiting    at     the   pool;  Faithisnearyou,  take  her  hand, Seek  with  her  the  better  land.  And  no  Ion  -  ger 

^■•-  - 


sor  -  row's  night  Waiting  at   the 
might- y  word?  Waiting  at    the 


pool, 
pool. 


Waiting, 
Waiting, 


wait  -  ing, 
wait  -  ing. 


doubting  stand.  Waiting  at    the      pool. 


Walt -ing  at   the    pool. 
Wait -ing  at   the    pool. 


Waiting,      wait  -  ing.      Wait  -ing  at   the    pool. 
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BY  PERMISSION  OF  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


SB.  C.  S.  BLACEALL. 

Tende^-ly. 


BEHOLD  WHAT  MANNER  OF  LOVE. 

(May  be  sung  as  Chorus  by  using  the  grace  notes.) 
-^ — ^ r-| — _  I      S-r  I        -N— I ^  i  J. — .J N- 
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1.  Be  -  hold  what  manner     of       love    The    Fa  -  ther  doth    be  -    stow.  That  we     who    fol 

2.  As  sons     He     call-eth     us      now.  And  seals     us     with  His       love;  His  grace  shall    ev - 

3.  We  know  not  what  we  shall     be.     In     heavenly    garments     drest.  But  when    His  glo  - 

4.  His  face   with  glo-ry    doth  shine.  We    get     but  glimps-es       here;  But    this    we     cer- 
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word 
-tain, 
-pears, 
know 


May 
And 
In 
To 


in 
guide 
Him 
us 


His  fa  -  vor  grow, 
us  home  a  -  bove. 
we'll  sweet  -ly  rest. 
He  shall    ap   -   pear. 


(■Then    we  shall   belike    Hun,  Then     we    shall  be 
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BOBKST  UOSEIS.  LL.  S. 


MEMORIES    OF    GALILEE. 


H.  !l  FALUES.  Ij  per, 
ii N- 


•I  *       ■  J*  u    . 

1.  Eaeh  cooing  dove  and  sighing  l)ou?li,  That  makes  the  eve  so  WksI  to 

2.  Eachflow'ryglen  and  moss- y  dell.  Where  happy  birds  In  song  a- 

3.  And  when  I  read  the  thrilling  lore.  Of  Himwho  wallc'd  up-on    the 

Bach  cooing  dove  and  sighing  bough,  That  makes  the  eve 

Eachflow'ryglen  and  mossy  dell.  Where  hap-py  birds 

Andwhen  I  read  thethrillinglore,  Ot  Him  who  walk'd 

-• — t—i-(! — • : 1 • — •— ^« — •- 


me, 
-gree, 
sea, 


so  blest  to  me, 
in  song  agree, 
upon  the  sea. 


Has  something  far 
Thro'suuny  morn 
I  long,  oh,  how 


fTTr^i 


Has  something  far 

Thro  sunny  morn 

I  long.  oh.  how 


di-vin-er  now, 
the  praises  tell 
I  long  once  more. 


di- vin  -er  now 
the  praises  tell 
I  long  once  more 


Itbearsmebaek 
Of  sightsand  sounds 
To  follow  Him 


to  Gal  -1- 
In  Gal  1- 
In  Gal  -I- 


It  bears  me  back 
Of  sights  and  sounds 
To  fol  -  ow  Him 
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WIEMORIES    OF    GALILEE.— Concluded. 
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E^^ 
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mucU  to   be,     01»  Gal  -  1  -  lee,   blue  Gal  -  i  -  lee.  Come,  sing       thy  song    a  -  gain    to     me. 

Come,  sing  thy  song      a    -    gain   to     me. 
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SAD    THE    SILENCE. 


z^&zt 


Slow  and  tenderly. 
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H-^-9-1 
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B.  a.  STAPLES. 

"Hit.    I     1^    Jfine, 
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iz333 
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1.  Sad  the  silence  at  parting  From  those  we  dearly  love;    Blissful  the  conso-latlon.  Soon  we  shall  meet  a-  bove. 

2.  Sl-lent,  silentlysleeping.Pulseless,  and  still  andcold;Stlll,there'3  no  cause  for  weeping  For  lambs  of  Jesus' fold. 


^s^ 
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Gborus  — Sad  the  silence  at  parting  From  those  we  dearly  love;  jJUssful  the  consolation.  Boon  weshall  meet  above. 

s>.  c. 


l-fr|»-g— ^M-;4-g-h-* g=g8-;-F»hr#^g=»-S-*-«-«-Fp3»^-H 


Partings  on  earth  should  bring  us  Nearer,  still  nearer  God ;  Bowingiu  sweet  submission.  Kissing  the  chast'ning  rod. 
Tho'  these  sweetbuds  of  promise  Early  are  call'd  from  time,  Sweetly  they  singin  glory.  Safe  in  that  blissful  clime. 
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THE    HANDWRITING    ON    THE    WALL. 

"And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote."— Dan  5:  5. 


S.  S.  "And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote."— Dan  5:  5.  KKOWLES  SHAW, 

P    L^    t^    b 


\>    U    "^    i> 

At  the  feast  of  Belshazzar  and  a  thousand  of  his  lords,  While  they  drank  from  golden  vessels,  as  the  book  of  truth  records ; 

See  the  brave  captive  Daniel  as  he  stood  before  the  throng,  And  rebuked  the  haughty  monarch  for  his  mighty  deeds  of  wrong ; 
,    See  the  faith,  zeal  and  courage,  that  would  dare  to  do  the  right,  Which  the  spint  gave  to  Daniel — this  the  secret  of  his  might ; 
,    So  our  deeds  are  recorded  —there's  a  Hand  that's  writing  now, Sinner,  give  your  heart  to  Jesns,to  His  royal  mandate  bow ; 


N 
-•*-« 


■^*     -^     -^     -^      ^      ^-     ^- 


4t  ■^'■0- 


.^  *- 


In  the 
As  he 
In  his 
For    the 


1^  ^  ti  , 

night  as  they  rev-el      in  the    roy  -  al  pal-ace  hall,  They  were  seized  with  con  -  ster  -  na  -  tion,  'twas  the 

read    out  the  writing — 'twas  the  doom  of  one  and  all.    For   the    kingdom    now   was  finished — said  the 

home      in  Ju  -  de  -  a,     or    a    cap-tive  in      the  hall — He          un  -  der-stood    the     writ-ing     of   his 

day     IS    approaching — it  must  come    to  one  and  all,  When  the  sinner's    con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,  wiU  be 


Gbon 


=SF-l — I — \-^^' 
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rF 
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hand  up  -  on  the  wall  'Tis  the  hand  of  God  on  the  wall ;  'Tis  the  hand  of  God  on  the  wall ; 

hand  up  -  on  the  wall. 
God  up  -  on  the  wall. 

writ  -  ten  on  the  wall.    'Tis  the  hand  of  God  that  is  wnting  on  the  wall; 'Tis  the  hand  of  God  that  is  writing  on     the  wall, 
^•M.   ^  ^   *.  ^'^    ^     ,    *--p  ^«.  ^B.  H«.  H«.  .(«.   ^.-^  ^-fL  ^ 
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THE    HANDWRITING    ON    THE    WALL.- Concluded 
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Shall  the  record  ie/Tound  waiiting,"or  shall  it  be, "Found  trusting? "While  the  hand  is  writing  on  the  wall, 


writing   on  the  ..- 
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^oi  too  fast. 


O    SINNER    BELIEVE    IT. 

-4 — m^ 


:3^ 


^-4 


1— f-1^^=p^sjig 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,Drawn  from  Immannel's  veins,And  sinners  plnng'd  beneath  that  flood  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fount-ain  in  his    day;    Andtheremayl,  tho' vUeashe,  Washallmysins  a  -  way. 

3.  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  supply,  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme.And  shall  be  tiUI     die. 

^JrgacrE|=-|iit:=t:ig-r-r-j:=F^-Piizii=pc^t— ^--^-l-^— ^— >-r^l=Pb 
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0    sin-ner  be-lieve  it,  There's  mercy  and  pardon  for    thee. 

i  h  h  ^  1^. 


0    sin-ner  re-ceive  it,  the  grace  that  sets  ns    free. 
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OOPYRIQHTEO    1887. 
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LOOK    TO    THE    COMFORTER. 


=f^ 


-N— y- 


WILL  L.  lEOUFSOlT. 


2V 


rtcrfr 


1.  Look, 


look  to  the  com  -  for  -  ter, 
look  to  the  com  -  for- ter, 
look     to  the    com  -  for -ter, 


Ye  who  are  troubled  in  iiiiiid,.. 
On  the  dear  Sa  -  vior  be  -  lieve,.. 
He has  promised  sweet   rest,... 


5izb#=^?^3^^S^3: 


Come: 
Come, 
Far, 


come  with  your  ach   -   ing  hearts, 
while  He    in  -  vites       you  now, 
far     from  these  earth  -  ly     cares, 


Sweetest   re  -  pose     thou' 

He is       ready       to 

Far     In    the  realms  of  the 


It  find,... 
save,., 
blest. 


Te  who 
Ask  for 
He  has 


are  wea.-ry  and  ready  to  weep, 
his  pardon.  He  will  for  -  give, 
pre-par'd  us      a      beauti-  tul  home. 


Cheer  thy    sad  hearts  a  -  gain,. 

List       to    his    er    -    -   -    nest  call,. 
Wait -Ing  for    you  and  me,.. 
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LOOK    TO    THE    COMFORTER.    Continued. 
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Cast  thycaresat     theSav    -     lor's  feet, 

Oh  I  be-lieve         and  thou        shultlive. 

Oh  I  ac  -  cept  o{     his  prom     -     ise  now, 

— i^^- 


^- 


I 


He    will  tliy  burdens     sus  -  tain.. 
Par-  don    Is       free  to       all. .., 

Mer  -  cy    is  bounteous  and     free.. 
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dim. 
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Come,                 ye    who  are   read  -  y     to        weep, 
A ,iL» (t_^^ c ^- 
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0  Come,  .  Kneel  at    the    Sav   -   lor's 
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Ye  who  are  wear  -  y    and  read  -  y 
w  ,         ores. 


to  weep. 
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Cast   all  thy  cares  at     the  Sav     -     lor's  feet, 
p      dim. 
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Come,     ye     who     are  wear  -  y        in     mind, 
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Sweetest     re  -  pose  thou'lt   fliul 
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Come,     ye     who     are 


r — D- 

,  -  ry       In    mind,     Sweetest     re  -  pose  thou'is   flud,  Re  -  pose 


tUoB'lt 
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LOOK    TO    THE    COMFORTER-Concluded. 

ppp  dim.  ,^ 


find. 


pose  thou'lt  find.    Re  -  pose  thou'It  find. 


Ee 


pose  thou'lt   find. 


Nearer,  My  God,  To  Thee. 

1  Nearer,  my  Ood,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Theel 
K'eii  though  it  be     cross 

That  raiseth  me: 
■  Still  all  my  sonn  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

Tlie  sua  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

j\Iy  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear. 

Steps  unto  heaven: 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  Tliy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griels. 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee! 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  To  Thee. 

1  Jly  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray. 
Take  all  my  sins  away. 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thiue. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  Impart 
Strength  to  my  faiutiug  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire: 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  'Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  Thou  my  guide: 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
AVipe'sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray. 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Savior,  then  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
0  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

AVork  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers: 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming: 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon. 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon;  _ 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies, 
AVhile  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

AVork.  for  daylight  files; 
AVork  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
AYork,  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

AVheu  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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St.  Anatolius. 


PEACE,  IT  IS  1. 
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1.  Fierce  was  the  billow  wild,  Dark  was  the  night ;  Ours  labored  heavily,  Foam  glittered  white ;  TremHed  the 

2.  Eidge  of  the  mountain  wave,  Lower  thy  crest!   Wail  of  liie  tempest  wind,  Be  tliou  at  rest !  Sorrow  can 

3.  Je     -     sus,  Deliv  -  cr-er,  Coine  thou  to  rae;  Soothe  thou  my  voyaging  Over  life's  sea!  Then  wlien  the 
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it  I. 


mariners,  Per-il  was  nigh  ;     Then  said  the  God  of  gods.  Peace,  it  is  I. 

never  be — Darkness  must  fly — AVhen  saith  the  Light  of  light.  Peace,  it  is  I.  Peace,  peace,  peace,  it 

storm  of  death  Roars  sweeping  by,  Whisper,  O  Truth  of  truth.  Peace,  it  is  L 
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Peace,  peace,  peace,  it  is  I  ;     Je  -  sus  still  says  to  tlie  lieart,  weary  mariner,  Peace,  peace,  it  is  I. 


^r  ?  r  y 


-« — * — •- 


r  r''gtb^ 


:l= 


0  w  p  » 

±,   ^   V   \' 


-V — 1)>- 


f* 


112 


I  AM  LISTENMG. 


W.  S.  Maeshall. 


?5: 


It  is  the  voice  o/trv  belm'ed  that  hiocketh,  saying,  Open  to  me. — Cant.  5 :  2. 


W.  S.  Maeshall. 
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1.  Do  you  hear  the  Sav-ior     calling,     By    the  woo  -  ings  of    his  voice  ?  Do  you  hear  tlie  ac-cents 

2.  By  his  Spir- it     he    is     woo-ing,   Soft-ly     draw-ing    us     to     him,    Thro' the  day  and  night  pur- 

3.  By  the  Word  of  Truth  he's  speaking  To  the  wand'ring,  err-ing  ones ;  List !  the  voice  the  still-ness 

4.  In   his  Prov-i  -den-tial  dealings,     E  -  ven    in      his  stern  de-crees,     In    the  loud-est  thunders 


^ 


I 


m$ 


^ 


r=rT=f=^ 


f=F 


moRus. 


am     list-'ning,  Oh, 


fall-ing?  Will  you  make  the  precious  choice? 
sn  -  ing,   With  his  gen  -  tie  voice  to     win.        I 
breaking  !  Hear  the  sweet  and  solemn  tones  ! 
peal-ing,    Or   the  murm'ring  of    the  breeze. 


I'm    list-'ning  Just  to 


'3-4.    g 

hear    the    ac-cents  fall  ;       I     am     list'-ning.  Oh,  I'm  list'-ning     To  the 


Sav  -  ior's  gen-tle     call. 


i^ 


^^ 


f=f= 


^ 


t=t=t 


!^_Lg._j_-t4^ 


From  "Songs of  the  Cross,"  by  per. 


SrTKRMAN. 


COME  HOME,  MT  CHILD,  TO-DAT. 

"My  sbeep  wandered  inrough  all  the  mountains. "-^Ezekiel  34:  6. 


^ 


i 


^ 
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R.  G.  Staples. 


m 


:1= 


-^-r-i 


lit 


S 


-I ft X F 


A— «i- 


1.  Lon 
2-  Pa 

3.  Fa 

4.  F^ 


g  I've  wander'd  from  the  Master,  O'er  the  mountains  far  a  -  way,      But     I  hear  his  Bweet  voice 

ther,  I     am  com-ing,  com-ing.  Thy  dear  face   I      al-most  see;     Bless-ed  tho't  that  tho'  I 

ther,tho'   I       am    un-wor-thy  E'en  to  speak  a  name  so  sweet,     Bow-ingdown  in  hum-We 

ther,talce  my  hand  and  guide  me  Safe  -  ly  thro'  the  world's  .ilarras;  Harm  can  ne  v-er  more  be- 


£ 


-f^^^ 


n 


t=t: 


r^~u~g~C""W^ 


Pi — I   u^ 


i-\     1          1                   ^ 

^    J^     ^     b 

Refrain. 

K.           ■!*>            b 

irt^-H hrt) 

\ h=3k 

^=r^ 

-f-^'r-r- 

/     «  .    »^ 

1  r  .^\ 

^'^—J — y-^. 

--^— H — i 

J    J .  J 

^1    "  -J- 

-»— = — ^ — • — 

-s — j :  J 

^t- 

4^ 

J     ■                        4       '    i  ^          •        -                              "      V  •       ' 

call  -  ing,       Wea-ry  child,come  home  to-day. 
wan-dered,     Thou   didst  still  re-mem-ber  me. 
rev  -  'rence,       I     would  worship  at    thy  feet, 
tide      me        Best -ing   in     thy  precious  arms. 
n                            1           S      -■•■«.-.     /^  . 

1 

Like    a    strain 

1*  *     ^        P 

of  heav'n-ly    mu 

sic, 

• 

r^'  u              A 

r       r       r 

r       a  •    s 

r7*i'           1    " 

?     f     ?     f     Ti 

i        ^ 

f»       r       R 

^  k        -,          L     V 

\  .      i  .      !  .      !  ,      V. 

!„  .      \ 

f  '    r       r 

^        L     r 

1        'd       i> 

u      y      P 

1 

r 

1 

^JT^H^fM^ 


3; 


I 


3=^ 


_Z m ^- 


d    4    S 


§ 


Prom  the  land  of  endless  day,  Comes  that  low, sweet  voice  en  treating,  Come,  my  child,come  home  to-day. 


L  r  I  t 


rt 


=rf 


js-i-o — ^« — ^e_<,_»-^5z. — ^ T^-:  t" — y^ — f^ — «-^ — fci 


F 
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R  G.  Btaples. 


AlSr  INVOCATION. 

Ephesicms  3:  16-21. 


m 


^ 


■o *i — ^ — h- 


J.  E.  MUBBAT. 

S 


^ 


-\- 


^ 


■I 

1.  To    him  who  dwells  and  reigns  on  high,  Let    an-thems   now     a  -  rise — On  Christ,  the  rock,  our 

2.  Draw  nigh,  tliou  God  of  Hosts,  draw  nigh,  And  make  thy   face    to  shine;  Own  now    the  read-ing 

3.  Whene'er  from  Zi  -  on's  walls,  thy  own  An  -  oint-ed   shall  pro-claim   The  price-less  val  -  ue 


^ 


A 


■  J: 


4- 


1      I 


^T?-^ 


f    I  I        u 


M 


B 


^^ 


^j^^^-^=i=^. 


5 


^ 


^ 


faith  we  build  For    man-sions     in      tlie    skies;  With  hnm-ble,    con  -  trite  hearts  we  raise — (Ac- 

of  thy  word.  By     grace    and  power  di  -  vine;  While  here  our  hum-ble  prayers  a  -  rise.  Oh, 

of  thy  Son, — Oh,     glo  -   ri    -   fy      thy  name ;  And  when   on    earth    our  work     is    done.  May 

1  N 


m 


i 


^ 


:^=t 


^m 


t- 


i==^ 


^=^tldj^3=^j^=^=^#^:^^ 


i 


^ 


cept  our  ofTring,  Lord;)  Our  sweet-est  notes  of  prayer  and  praise.  And  mag-ni  -  fy  the  WoED. 
bend  thou  from  thy  throne — Oh,  light  our  path-way  to  the  skies,  And  crown  us  there  thine  own. 
we      to     life    di   -  vine      A  -  rise — for   aye,    in  heaven  to  dwell,  With  thee,  O    God,  and    thine. 


J.-  £ 


I    ^ 


m 


Mias  Maeiana  B.  Slade. 


GATHERING   HOME. 

''Gathering  together  unto  him.^^ — 2  Thoss.  2:  1. 
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E.  M.  MclNTOSH. 


}^ £l_* — « — « — 0 — J — #-i »-i-'-S — ^ — ^ — ^==^' — — e  .'  « — a — 0 — « — S — <  '    


1.  Up  to  the  Bountiful  Giver  of  Life,  Gathering  home!  Gathering  home  !  Up  to  the  dwelling  where  comelh  no 

2.  Up  to  the  city  where  falleth  no  night,  Gathering  home  !  Gathering  home  !  Up  where  the  Satior's  own  face  is  the 

3.  Up  to  the  beautiful  mansions  above.  Gathering  home  1  Gathering  home!  Safe  in  the  arms  of  his  infinite 

4-r- ^ r-\ \-r-i \ r"!- 


i 


t 


t 


^ 


gifeg 


w^ 


a!^:i 


-^t^t: 


4= 


? 


-I- 


? . 


CHORUS. 


JnJ1_ 


^==f^^^ 


Srih^^^^^^ 


^^^g=r c+r  •  '^  •    i^wr "^-""^ 


r 


^ 


-i—9—^- 


strife.  The  dear  ones  are  G;itlierin<;  lloiiie.  Gathering  Home,     .     . 

light.  The  dear  ones  are  Gallicring  Rome. 

Love,  The  dear  ones  are  Gathering  Home.  Gathering  Home, 


Gathering  Home, 


Never  to 


Gathering  Home, 


-4- 


■  P    P    P- 


%m,%^m 


» 


E^ 


-=^ 


^^ 


.?>  ^  'f> 


ifcifc 


E^=?= 


T'fP'P- 


'^    V    V 


■ft—^ 


ifei^fc 


i 


gf^£^:^i 


t 


I        I  ^  I        r  N 


I        ^ 


5±P-tit  ez:5 


-t?-l7-^ 


-3-f-*-=-p »-  -»  •  ^  •    -*- 


T     5     D     D 


=i=fc; 


:t=sq^ 


r=5=sr 


p 


sorrow  more,  nerer  to  roam.  Gathering  Home,  GilhcriogHonie,  God 

Gathering  home,  (iaihering  home, 

is,  


!  children  are  gathering  home. 


SS^ 


h"-^-^ 


^ 


ti^-|>'-t/ 


f-^F^ 


-v—ti-u- 


From  "Good  News,"  O.  Ditaon  &  Co.,  by  per. 


t?     ^     iT^ 


=r=^' 
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If-r, 


Flora  L.  Best. 


I'VE  NOTHING  TO  BEING  TO  THEE,  JESUS.' 


J.  T.  Grape. 


eMs 


iE3 


1.  I've    nothing     to     bring     to  thee,  Je  -  sus,    Save  a    heart  that   is      sin  -  ful 

2.  My     Sav  -ior,   I      come     at     thy  bid -ding;  I  plead    by  the  thorns  on 


f=FP==t 


and     sore, 
thy     brow ; 


m^ 


:i=i^ 


I 


-^- 


S 


m, 


trt'  i  t  1 1 


-9       V- 


^=V=f 


fe^ 


■iEt 


=tc 


-^^^^m 


^T-i^ 


m 


tati 


=w 


=5= 


And   a     life    tliat    is      wea  -  ry     and  wa.st  -  ed,    Yet  trembling,  I     linock  at 
By    the  cross  witli  its     bur  -  den     of    sor  -  row,    Oh,     o  -  pen    the    door  to 


the    door, 
me     now. 


^i^r-=^^^-B^ 


^ 


t=^. 


♦-■=-♦ 


eS^ 


X 


;^ 


m 


rr^ 


^ 


3^ 


=1= 


^T^i 


r4=r 


I  hear    tlie  sweet  song    of      the   reap-ers   A  -  way     on    the   great   liar  -  vest    plain, 

Per  -  chance  then,  when  reap-ers     are    bear -ing  Their  sheaves  to  the  har- vest      a   -   hove, 


^ 


a 


^-^H^ 


Words  used  by  per.  of  John  R.  Swbbhht. 


•'T> 


^ 


I'VE  BOTHUSra  TO  BEIHG  TO  THEE,  JESUS."    Oonoladed. 
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/  J    i 


yrft^^i 


^^ 


r-j  J  J  jii 


riv 


s    * 


I   have  nothing      to     bring    to     thee,     Je  -  sus,    Not    e  -.  ven     a     sheaf  of     the 
I    may  bring,  'mid  the  least  of      the     toil  -  ere,    Some  blossoms  of     faith   or      of 

/7\ 


gram, 
love- 


%fy-  r  f    g    i^ 


1^^ 


It 


^ 


fi  t  t  t  t 


X 


i 


^ 


^ 


^^S 


^ 


^s 


m 


z^ 


^ 


^ 


»  :   «r 


-^ 


■*—. — #- 


I   have   nothing     to       bring     to        thee,     Save   a    heart  that   is      sin  -   ful     and       sore, 


»EE 


r.  r  r  r 


4=- 


i>  '  » — »■ 


-» • — r*-^ — •^ — • P-r 


Jt=te 


^ 


t;^=^ 


^^^^^^M 


^ 


:i  i    j  J   3-^ji4 


And   a     life  that   ia      wea  -  ry     and    wast  -  ed.   Yet  trembling,  I    knock   at      the     door. 


^ 


B 


^ 


"^'^rrrm 


^ 
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Alice  Pendleton. 


BEAUTIFUL  STAES. 


->r 


Sei 


'^ 


-5—Z — g- 


-* e — t-»^T — 


-+-^- 


.^-^-^ 


E.  COOE. 


- — k« ^ # — 


1.  Oh,  beaii-ti-ful  gems   of   the   night,     Bedeck-ing  the  cloudless  blue,  From  whence  is  thy  glittering 

2.  Oh,  beau-tl-ful  gems   of   the    night,     Illiim-ing  the  lieavenly  way.  Oh,  say,  dost  thuu  make  the  way 

3.  Oh,  beau-ti-1'iil  gems   of  tlie   niglit,     Sliine  on  in  tliy  blue-arehed  dume,  TillChrist,  in  his  glorious 


»Eg 


^^ 


it 


=t 


r  f  r  iP~^7^k4u.-f  p  c 


eE 


y  •  p 


I  — I 


Ht~^- 


f— ^— H^3^=^;LUi/_^ 


^ 


:^ 


S 


^ 


HEFBAIN. 


■=^=^ 


v^- 


light,     And  what  is    thy  mis  -  sion  true? 
bright   That  leads  to  e  -  tern  -  al     day? 
light     Shall  gather    us    safe  -  ly     home. 


Oh     beau 


ti  -  ful     stars, 


That 


i!S 


g 


^^¥=^ 


fej; 


tr 


Oh,  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful     beautiful  stars, That 

j"^     J^     J^  "^ 

— b-      l^      i  — h 


=t: 


3^=*=^=^=^ 


ttt^h 


i 


i^U-Xfeid^3^ 


^ 


^ 


•-:-»- 


gem  the  brow  of    niglit;     We  gaze  up -on  thee  from   a  -far      As  lamps  that  angels   light. 

•*-    ■»-    -0-    -p-    ■»-  '  -o-  ^^ 

+r+r-t--fc--!—     t-««i.««-#--#-^         -  »       »       n       o   •   a 


:fe^ 


=£: 


^ 


1^ 


* 


ifc 


^ 


-^=^=r=5^-F=n^ 


t 


i 


B.  M.  C. 

PrnyerficThj — not  f no  fast. 


VICTORY  ONLY  THRO'   THE  CROSS. 

God  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save  in  ihe  cross." — Gal.  G:  14. 
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E.  Mauford  Olark. 


^ 


ly    the  cross,    in 


IT 

1.  On 

2.  On  -  ly    the  cross, 

3.  On  -  ly    the  cross, 

4.  On  -  ly    the  cross, 


in 
in 


it  will  I 

it  will  I 

it  will  I 

it  will  1 


glo  -  ry,  .When  I     am  tempt -ed,    tried  by      sin; 
glo  -  ry.     On  -  ly  my    Sav  -  ior's  cross  would  know ; 
glo  -  ry,  When  at  the  brink     of  death's  cold   tide; 
glo  -  ry,  When  I    am  seat  -  ed      near   my   Lord; 


w 


& 


-ft  »f 


ITCtl 


IHr 

S. — 1 

-A      -1*'      -A 

n]= 

=^- 

N S Nn 

p4- 

^-r^^-.-- 

, 1 ^ fS Nn 

FINE. 

On  -  ly    the  c 
On  -  ly    his  c 
On  -  ly    the  c 
Oh,  bless-ed  £ 

—>t P «— 

ross, 
ross 
ross 
jav  - 

— *^ 

oh, 
be 
can 
ior, 

— #-• 

—4 It — #H 

won-der  -  ful 
ey  -  er   be  -  f 
pi  -  lot    me 

how  much  I  c 

— # ^ •— 

sto 
ore 
0    - 
)we 

-  ry !     On  -  ly     the  cross  can     vie  -  to  -  ry     wmT 
me,     On  -  ly     his  cross  can     comfort    be  -  stow. 
ver.    On  -  ly     the  cross  can    then    be   my  guide, 
thee    For  the  glad  news  re  -  vealediu  thy    word. 

!*•>•  T'    ^ ^— r '-^-'^—0 ft »— r^^l"    . 

'^^--. 

-^ 1 u 

:^-r- 

'  r  ' 

-' — yf  'rr'". — *- 

hi  .  !  .  r — r — r- 

=f=4^ 

1/    u    u 

T— 

— 1 

— ■>- — > 

^'       "                         ' 

T^^ 

D.  S.  On  -  ly    the  cross,     in         it    will    I     glo 


ry, 


Only     the  cross,  in       it      ev  -  er  -  more. 


i 


CHORUS. 

,^         N         i» 


.D.  S. 


r-=^- 


■*-r- 


s^ 


q^=F 


T' 


I* 


:^^ 


On  -  ]y     the  cross,  oh,   won -dor -ful    sto  -  ry;     Hal-low -cd  cross,  my    S;iv  -  ior  once  linro; 


» 


r=t: 


Small  notes  to  be  used  iu  chorus. 


120  BEYOND  THE  DAEK  SEA. 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  thai  they  all  escaped  safe  to  land. — Acts  27  :  44. 
Witli  expression. 


KjJowLES  Shaw. 


SS2E 


mn 


a  V 


^ 


-0-  -a-  -9-  ' 


T^-^ 


*— *- 


eh- 


^ 


1.  I  am  weary,  I'm  fainting,  my  day's  work  is  done;  I  am  watching,  I'm  waiting  for  life's  sinking  sun; 

2.  The      cold    surg-  ing  billows,  that  dash  at  my  feet,  Have  lost  all  their  terror,  their  music    is  sweet; 

3.  Come,      lev  -  ing  Redeemer,  and  take  to  Thy  breast  The  heart  that  is  panting  and  sighing  for  rest; 

4.  I'll      lay   mv  life's  burdens,  dear  Lord,  at  Thy  feet,  For  loved  ones  are  watching  my  spirit  to  greet; 


-^ 


¥^'^ 


=t=t: 


^(i^^ici^ 


-^=F 


-^ 


:t=t 


:*=#= 


V   w 


1/   I 


te^ 


^^^ 


2r 


T 


'^^ 


The  shadows  are  stretching  a  -  far  o'er  the  lea; 
My  Sav  -  ior  is  still-ing  the  tem-pest  for  me ; 
Blest  Savior,  I'm  watching  and  waiting  for  Thee; 
Thepor-tals    of     glo  -  ry    are    opening   for    me; 


=P= 


Then,  oh,  let 
Then,  oh,  let 
Then,  oh,  let 
Then,  oh,  let 


me  anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea! 

rae  anchor  beyond  tlie  dark  sea! 

me  anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea! 

me  anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea! 


'^^m 


^ 


i^^ic 


± 


r-^- 


I     I 


M 


f^ 


<;horits. 


i 


m 


^ 


3it 


^ 


-arr^ 


■<5>- 


i  .  <   » 


-*■•-»■     ' 


oh,   let   me  an-chur    be-yond  the  dark  sea ! 


Be-yond 
Be-yond  the 


§tei 


the    sea,     Be  -  yond  the    sea;  Then, 
dark  sea,  Beyond  the  dark  sea; 

-      iS" » vP  .  .P     \^ •*— 


SI 


£ 


I 


^ 


-4- 


-f^ 


From  "The  Uoniius  Star,"  by  pemussion. 


THE  HILL  OF  ZION. 

Stjoice  in  Vie  Lord  always. — Phil.  4 :  4. 

-i =s 


121 


O.  W.  PILLSBUEY. 


E^ 


tS^ 


1.  Come  we  that  love    the  Lord,  And     let     our  jovs 

2.  The  hill  of     Zi   -   on  yields  A       thou-sand  sa 

3.  There  we  shall  see      his   face,   And    nev  -  er,  nev 

4.  Then  let  our  songs    a  -  bound.  And    ev  -  'ry  tear 


be  known;  Join    in        a    song  with 

ered  sweets,    Be  -  fore     we  reach  the 

er  sin ;     There  from  the  riv  -  ers 

be  dry;    We're  marching  thro'  Im- 


m^^ 


3^t 


=st: 


1 


:1c=^ 


m 


M 


C'HOKUS. 


1^ 


K 


^-*- 


^- 


Zi  -   on, 

1- r>  I 
-g . « — •— 


I         '       -0-      -f-       • 
sweet  ac  -  cord,  And    thus    surround  the  throne. 
heav'nly    fields,  Or      walk    the  gold  -  en  streets. 
of       his  grace,  Drink  end  -  less  pleas-ures     in. 
manual's  ground.  To      fair  -  er  worlds  on    high. 


O 


Zi   -   on,    hap  -  py 


Thou 


^ 


>   '      I   g'     ^ • •-; 


^ 


S 


i 
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^g 


n  I  I 


!       Ml 


^-T- 


i=i^ 


-^ 


m 


m^ 


cit   -    y  bright  and    fair;     Oh,  when  shall  we  thy    glo-ries  see.  And  all 

-^ 1 ^^ ^r- 


thy  pleasures  share  ? 

-I — ^ 


;^^^p 


-*-=- 


:Sc 


-c^ 


T^F=f' 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


And  wfiosoever  was  not  found  written  in  the  Book  of  Life,  was  cast  into  the  lake  of  fire. — Eev.  20 :  15. 
M.  A.  Kidder.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


^^^ 


— i »-= — aP-Lj 


2^ 


3^ 


^ 


-         -       -  .....  ' i---s^ 

1.  Lord,     I     care    not     for  rich  -  es,  Neith  -  er     sil  -  ver  nor  gold,     I     would  make  sure  of 

2.  Lord,  my   sins   they    are  man  -  y.   Like     the  sands   of  the     sea,     Bnt     thy  blood,  O  my 

3.  Oh,     that  beau  -  ti  -  ful   cit   -  y.   With     its    man-sions  of    light.   With  its     glo  -  ri  -  ficd 


afeft^ 


gfe^Etpf 


i=t 


rt 


X 


I     1 


^ 


^= 


^^^ 


would   en  -  ter      the    fold ; 
suf  -  fi  -  cient    for      me; 
pure   gar-ments    of    white; 


fe^ 


heav  -  en,      I 
Sav  -  lor,      Is 
be   -   ings.     In 


In  the  book 
For  thy  prom 
Where  no      e   - 


»E& 


of      thy      king-dom,  With   its 
■  ise      is        writ  -  ten     In      bright 
vil    thing    com-eth     To        dc- 
-J J P--P- 


m 


1 — r 
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:\ — r 
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i^ 
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^ 
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^ 


' — " — ^ 

Is  my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
Is      my   name  writ  -  ten   there  ? 


pa  -  ges  so 
let  -  ters  that 
spoil  what    is 


fair,     Tell     me,     Je  -  sus, 

glow,  "Though your  sins  be 

fair,    Where  the   an  -  gels 


my  Sav  -  ior, 
as  scar  -  let, 
are  watch-ing, 


^^ 
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=t=t 


=rrf 


By  permission. 


CHORCK. 
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^^4^: 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE  ?    Concluded. 
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Is  ray  name  written  there,  On  the  page  while  and  fair,  In  ihehoolc  of  tliy  kingdom,  Is  my  name  written  there? 
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O  SAVIOR,  BLESS  THOU  ME. 
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Jesiis  saitk,  Icanie  not  to  call  (he  righteous,  but  sinners  to  repentance— huke  5 :  32. 
Eev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 
^     DeTotlonal. 


R.  G,  Staples. 


i 


1      ^  -rs,jt=^ 


:S--N- 


sent; 


day; 


1.  A     call   from   Je  -  sus  comes  to   me,     A     call  from  heav-en 
It    bids  me     sep  -  a  -  rate  from  sin,  (Omit.)  . 

2.  That  call  has    oft  -  en   come  to    me,     It  comes  a  -  gain  to 
I'll  come  and  yield  my  -  self    to   God,  {Omit.)  ... 

3.  O    voice    of  sweet  and    ten-der  love  !  Ap-peal  -  ing   to    my  heart ;  \ 
I      now     re -solve,  God  helping  me,     (Omil.) I 

-^—^ ' — ~^-\    g—Lg      ?      g ,=-Xi\ 


:} 


1      now     re  -  sol' 


It  tells  me  to  re -pent. 
No  more  in  sin  de  -  lay. 
From  all  my  sins    to    part. 


I  hear  thv  call,  dear  Ijord,  And  come  in  tears  to  thee ;  Oh,  savo  me  from  my  sins,  O  Savior,  bless  thou  me. 


V^l 
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By  permission  of  O.  DrreoN  &,  Co. 
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OOCKmG  AT  THE  DOOR. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 


Read  Rev.  3:  20. 


De.  a.  B.  Eveeett. 
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1.  Who     at  my  door      is     stand-ing 

2.  Lone  -  ly  without    he'.s   stay-ing — 

3.  All  thro'  the  dark  hours  drea-ry, 

4.  Door    of  my  heart,     I      has  -  ten  1 

5.  Guest  of  our  love,     he     sees    us, 


I 


Pa  -  tient-ly  draw-ing  near, 
Lone  -  ly  within      am     I ; 
Knocking    again      is     he; 
Thee   will    I     o  -  pen  wide ; 
O     -     pen -ing  now  our  door; 


En-trance  within  de- 
While  I  am  still  de- 
Je  -  sus,  art  thou  not 
Though  he  rebuke  and 
Joy  -  ful  -  ly  en  -  ter 
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sus, 

Whose      is       the  voice 
Will        he      not  pass 
Wait  -   ing      so    long 
He         shall  with  me 
Dwell    with     us     ev   - 

I  hear? 
me  by? 
for    me? 

a  -  bide, 
er-  more. 

CHORUS. 

1          s 

t    1 

J           1 

V  1 

1 

1 

d            a 

aT     J 

Vwb       "       I 

J 

M              !                   »•            J 

<• 

".            ^   . 

^      ffl 

rJ           !     y 

W- — ^^^ — *- 

— «! — 

-j- 

J d 5 

-^ 

^ 

J J-i- 

-T^ — J 

J 

-J- 

i 

ij      — s- 

~a*— 

■^                  ^ 

1 

1 

?weet  -  ly 

the  tones     are   fall 

mm            m        ^ 

-  iiig:— 

r»*         1 

1                         1 

,! 

■*          « 

J*i 

J         »                I         >• 

^  •    r 

1           III 

P          l»     » 

-^  t?        '!    •                    > 

S.           \                  4. 

V 

V        ^^ 

\                                1 

m               19            -         - 

P      r 

' 

-^                            ^ 

(>  • 

r     • 

P        1 

1 

By  per.  O.  Ditson  &  Co. 
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KNOCKING  AT  THE  DOOR.    Concluded. 
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"  O  -  pen  the  door   for   me, 
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If    thou  wilt  heed  my   call-ing,      1      will     a-bide  with  thee." 
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HOUR  OF  PARTING. 

Dr.  T.  G.  Chattle.     "Thoushaliguideinebythycounsd,andafterwardr(;ceivemetoglory."—Psa. 
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1.  Gen    -     tie     Sav     -     ior,       be     thou   near    na,  As       we  from     each 

2.  As           the    clos    -     ing    hour  draws  near   us,  And  the  night   steals 

3.  When     the   night        of    death  comes  o'er   us,  And  our  earth  -  ly 
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prayers  are 
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May  thy  word,  its  truth  ini  -  press-ing,  Slied  its  light  on  ev  -  ery  heart. 
Let  thy  gra  -  cious  pres-ence  cheer  us,  Guard  us  till  the  com -ing  morn. 
Oh,        re  -  ceive       us       home   to     glo  -  ry,      There   to     niaise    thee       ev  -  er  -   more. 
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Frow  "  Tbe  Goldeu  Sheaf,"  by  per, 


126  GUIDE  ME,  SAVIOR. 

Written  especially  for  "Fount  of  Blessing.'* 
E.  M.  C.  "Thou  Shalt  gt^ide  me  with  thy  counsel."— PsAuas  73:  24. 

Slow  and  pathetic.  ]  [   \st  time. 


£.  Manford  Clabk. 
I  2d  time. 
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Guide  me,Sav  -  ior, 
Let    thy  ten  -  der 
Guide  ine,Sav  -  ior, 
Guide  me  thro'  its 


word; 


ev  -  er  guide  me       By    thy  coun-sel        and  thy 
care     be  o'er    me;     [Omit.         ..... 

in   life's  moining;  Guide  me  at      its      noon  of    day; 
eve-ningcum -ing;     [Omit.         ..... 
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lOr 


Safe- 
Guide 
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ly  guide 
me  all 
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me,         oh,     my     Lord!      Guide  me,  Sav  -  ior,   safe -ly  guide  me,  O'er  life's  dark  and  storm-y 
ray         pil-grim    way.  Ob,   mv   Sav-  ior,     do   not  leave  me.   Lest  the  tempt-er  should  be- 
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And   thy  ways  shall    make  me  hap  -  py,     Hap-py  ev  -   er,  Lord,   in 
But      be     ev  -   er        near  to     save   me,    Lead-ing  on -ward  with    a 


thee, 
smile 
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THE  LOED  IS  IN  HIS  HOLT  TEMPLE. 
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J.  T.  Grapk. 
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lence,  Let    nil     the  earth  keep  silence,  keep  silence  before  liiiu. 
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Keep   si     -    lence,  keep  si 
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The  Lord  is      in      his    ho       I_y     tem-ple,     Tlie  Lord  is      in 
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ly     tem-ple.     Let 
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all       the  earth  keep  silence  before  him,  Keep  silence  before  him,  Keep  silence  before         him. 
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128  'TWAS  BUM  THAT   SPOILED  MY  BOY. 

Rev.  L.  F.  CoT.E.  "A  foolish  son  is  the  heaviness  of  his  mother." — Peov.  10:  1. 

SoliO.  With  pathos. 


T.  HAsm  Town. 
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1.  I      have  seen      a 

2.  I      have  known  a 

3.  I      have  seen     a 

4.  Gaze  in  -  to      the 


moth  -  er  weep 
moth  -  er  wait  - 
moth  -  er  pac  - 
eyes  cher -  u  - 


O'er      a      lit     -    tie      pal-  lid   face; 
Wait  -  log  while    the  years  roU'd  by. 

On    the  shore  where  breaks  the  sea, 
Rain  your  kiss     -  gs       on      his  cheek; 


I    have  seen      her    kiss    the 
Start-ing  from     her  dreams   at 
Plead-ing  with     the  storm  -  y 
Clasp  him  fond  -  ly        to    your 
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fore-head,  Seen    the  last,    sad,  fond  em -brace;     I    have  seen    her  heav  -  y,  heart-sore,  Turn  -  ingtow'rd  her  home  a- 
mid-night,Wait-ing,watch-ing    oa  -  ger  -  ly        For    her  boy,  long-lost,     and  wan-d'ring   In  some  strange  and  dis-tant 
wa  -  ters:  "Give,oh,give     my    dead    to    me!"    But    by  waves  by     far  more  cru  -  el,  Waves  that  drowned  my  sweetest 
bo-som;  Feel    the  thrill  you    can    not  s-peak;  Link  your-self     to    God      and  heav  -  en,      All  your  moth -er  love  em- 
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CHORUS,  with  holy  indignation. 
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gain;    And   I've  en  -  vied    her    her    sad  -  ness,Thcre  was  much    to    soothe  her  pain. 

land.    And   I've  tho't,  Oh,  blest  the  watch -er!   Hop  -  ing  yet      to  clasp  bis  hand. 

joy,        I       am   sit  -  ting     and     la-  tnent-ing — Oh, 'twasram  that  spoiled  my  boy  I      Oh,  'twas  rum  that  spoiled  my 

ploy,  That  your  lips    may    nev  -  er      fal  -  ter — Oh,  'twas  rum  that  spoiled  my  boy !  ... 
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By  pciTJBissioD- 


TWAS   RUM  THAT  SPOILED   MY  BOY. 


Concluded. 
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dar-ling;  Rum  enthroned  but  to    de-stroy;  Drive  the  mon-ster  from  the  na-tion,  Thon  you'll  shout,  Vv'e'vesurcf?  the  boy  1 
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OYER  THERE. 

Rev.  15:  2,  3. 
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J.  H.  Texney. 
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0     -   ver     by   the  dark, cold  wa  -  ters. 
While  far    out    up  -  on   the   riv    -  er 
For    the   loved  ones  who  are  sleep -ing 
Soon  we'll  clasp  the  forms  that  bind  us 


1.  There's    a      band  of    an-gel  watch  -  ers 

2.  Wait  -    ing  there  with  smiling  fa  -    ces, 

3.  O'er        our  earth-ly  homes  are  gath-ered 

4.  But      these  scenes  will  soon  be  o    -  ver; 


I 


Just      a  -  cross  the  foam-ing  tide — 

In     their  robes  of  spot-less  white, 

Many     a      shad-ow,many  a  gloom. 

Soon   we'll   join  the  ransomed  band ; 
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D.  S.     An  -    gel    voic-es  ring-ing,  ring -ing, 
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Wait  -  ing  on     the  oth  -  er      side. 
Comes  to    us       a  gleam   ot      light. 

In       the    si  -  lence   of    the    tomb. 

To      the   un  -  seen  spir  -  it  -  land. 


Hark  1  there's  mu-sic  on  the    wa  -  tera,   Borne  a-  long  the  balm  -  y    air. 
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O  -  ver  there,  just  o  -  ver  there.        From '*  Golden  Sunbeams,"  by  permission. 
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Phebe  Hajjapohd. 
Andaniino. 


FARTHER  ON. 

"In  due  season  we  ehall  reap,  if  we  faint  not." — Galatian3  6:  9. 


D.  F.  HODGKS. 
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1.  Now  the  ills  of  earth  surround  us, Oft  the  storm-clouds  hide  the  sun;  But  tho'  dark  the  night  around  us, 

2.  We  will  leaveour  Leader  nev-er,Butwe'll  calmly  onward  press,  Till  we  dwell  with  him  for-ev-er 
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Day   is  break -ing  farther  on:     Partheron-ward,farther  onward  All  the  mists  and  clouds  are  gone. 
'Mid  su-per  -  nal  bless-ed-ness  :  Farther  on-ward, farther  on  ward.With  the  saints  his  name  to  bless. 
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Farther  on, the  voice  whose  sweetness  Cheer'd  us  ere  it   si  ■  lent  grew,Tun'd  to  more  than  seraph 
Yet    till  we,  on  high  ap-pear-ing,'With  the  sin-freed  hosts  a  -  bide,  Welcome  is     each  promise 
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FARTHER  ON.    Concluded. 
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meetnesi,Sing8  thosesonga  theangels  know:  Farther  on  ward, farther  onward,  Wc  shall  join  thp  chorus  too. 
cheering,  Tellingus  how  deep  and  wide,Fartheronward,farther  onward.Flowssnlvntion's  blissful  tide. 
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TARRY  WITH  ME. 

"And  he  went  in 


n  to  tarry  v.ith  them." — Luke  24:  29. 


1/ 

A.  Huu.. 


1.  Tar-ry  with  me.O     my 


g^ 


Sav-ior,  For  theday   is   pass-inc;  hy;  See!  the  shades  of  evening  gath- er, 
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D.  S.  Tar-ry  with  me,     0  my   Sav  -  tor. 
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Pass  nie  not       un-hecd-ed       by; 


And  the  night  is  draw-ing  nigh:  Tar -rj' with  me,  O    my  Sav-ior, 
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3  Many  friends  were  gathered  round  me 
In  the  bright  days  of  the  past, 
But  the  grave  has  closed  above  them, 
And  I  linger  here  the  last: 
||:I  am  lonely;  tarry  with  me 
Till  the  dreary  night  is  past:I| 
By  penuissioa. 


Pass   me  not      un-heed  ~  ed     by. 

2  Faithful  mera'ry  paints  before  me 
Every  deed  and  thought  of  sin ; 
Open  thou  the  hlood-filled  fountain; 
Cleanse  my  guilty  soul  within: 

||:  Tarry,  thou  forgiving  Savior, 

WftBh  me  wholly  trom  my  sin.  :|) 


4  Deeper,  dci-jicr  grow  the  shadows; 

Paler,  now,  the  glowing  west; 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 

Shall  it  be  the  niirht  of  rest? 
11: Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Savior; 

Lay  my  head  upon  thy  breMt  :|| 
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OVER  THE  RIVER. 

'  I  "^ill  give  theea  crown  ol  lile." — Rsv.  2:  10. 


C.  A.  Fykbl, 
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1-  There's  a  beautiful  land  where  the  bright  angels  dwell,  And  our  loved  ones  are  garnered  forever, Where  songs  of  deliv'rance  ii^ 

2.  There's  a  heav-en-ly  mansion,  a  home  of  delight.  Where  sin  and  where  deat]b  may  come  never ;  The  Ho  -  ly    of  ho-lies,where 

3.  There's  a  robe  and  a  crown  in  that  beau-ti-f  ul  land  Which  Je  -  su6,  the  glo  -  ri    ous  giv  -  er,  Shall  be-stow  upon  those  who  are 

4.  Then  we'll  fearnot  the  darkness  that  hides  the  bright  shore,For  Christ  shall  be  thereto  deliver.     And    guide  us  in  sofe-ty,  tho' 
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full  anthems  swell,  Where  sor-row  ne'er  comes  their  joys  to  dispel.  "Tis    on        -       -         ly    a  -  cross 
saints  clothed  in  white  Ee  -  joice  in   the  love     of  God  day  and  night, 
wor-thy  to  stand, When  pro-ba-tion  is  past,    at    God's  right  hand, 
bil-lows  may  roar.  By  the  light  of  his  love,  the  dark  wa-ters  oVr.  'Tis    on-Iy     a-cross  the  dark  riv- 
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riv  -        er    so    cold.  And  the    an         -  gels  are  wait        -'        ing  to    wel        -        -      come  us  home. 

Angels  are  waitini;to  W'jlcorne  us  home:  Ou-'v  a-cro^5;  the  darkriv-cr   su  cold,  An-gelswill  welcome  us  home. 
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THEY  ARE  GOING  HOME. 

"Gathering  together  unto  him." — 2  Thess.  2:  1. 
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go-ing,  on-ly     go  -  ing,     Je-sus  call'dthemlong  a  -  go;      All   the  win-try  time  they're 
go  -  ing,  on  -  ly     go  -  ing, "When  with  summer  earth  is  dress'd.  In  their  cold  hand  holding 
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Soft  -  ly       as      the     fall  -  ing     enow.    When  the     vi  -  'lets      in      the  spring-time 
Fold  -  ed       to    each     6i  -  lent  breast.    When  the    au  -  tumn  hangs  red  ban  -   ners 
In  -   to      per    feet     ho    -  li  -  ness.      Snow  -  y     brows,  no    cares  shall  sliadethcm; 
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Catch  the  az  -  ure   of    the  eky,  They  are  car-ried  out    to  slum -her  Sweetly  where  the  vi'lets  lie. 
Out      a-bove  the  harvest  sheaves. They  are  go -ing,  cv  -  cr    go  -  in^.Thicknnd fast  like fallingleaves- 
Brighteyes, tears  shall  nev-er  dim  ;     Eo  -  sj'  lips,  no  care  shall  fade  them;   Je-sus  call'd  them  unto  him. 
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SCATTER  SEEDS   OF  KINDNESS. 

"And  be  ye  kind  ooe  to  another." — Eph.  4:  32, 
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Let    us      gath  -  er      up     the     sun-beams    Ly  -  ing      all      a  -  round  our    path;    Let      us    keep  the  wheat   and 
Strange  we    nev  -  er    prize    the     mu  -  sic     Till      the  sweet-voiced  bird    is    flown  I  Strange  that  we  should  slight  the 
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ro  -  ses.  Cast -ing    out      the  thorns  and  chaff.  Let      us     find    our  sweet -est    com- fort     In    the  bless -ings   of      to- 

vi   'lets   Till     the    love  -  ly  flow'rs  are  gone  I  Strange  that  sum-mer  skies    and    sun -shine  Nev- er  seem     one-half    so 

mor-row — ^Nev  -  er    trou  -  ble       us        a  -  gain — Would  the  bright  eyes     of     our    dar  -  ling  Catch  the  frown  up  -  on     our 

ac-tions  Strev/n  a  -  round  our    back-ward  track !  How  these  lit  -  tie  hands    re -mind    us.      As     in    snow-y    grace  they 
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fair        As  when  win  -  ter's  enow  -  y      pin  -  ions    Shake  the  white  down    in      the  air. 

brow?  Would  the  prints  of       ro   -  sy      fin  -  gers    Vex     us    then       as    they    do  now? 

lie,       Not      to     scat  -  ter  thoms,but     ro  -    ses,     For    our    reap  -  ing     by    and  by. 
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SCATTER  SEEDS  OF  KINDNESS. 


Concltided. 

Ad  lib. 
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kindness,    Then  6cat-ter    seeds    oi  kindness,    Then  scat-ter    seeds  of  kindness.    For    our    reap-ing     by     and   by. 
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THIS  LOVE  SO  FREE. 

*"rhat  he  by  the  grace  of  God  should  taste  death  for  every  man.' 


Mark  M.  Jonks. 
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1.  now  ten-der-ly   Je-sus  loves  us, With  love  so  pure  and  tree;  Down  from  his  throne  above  us,  It  comes  to    you  and  me. 

2.  His    love    so    free-Iy  giv  -  en  Was  purchased  with  the  blood  That  from  his  dear  side riv -en, Pours  forth  a  sav-ing  flood. 

3.  Be  -  neath  that  par-pie  fountain,That  flows  from  Jesus'  side,  Down  over  Cal  -  va-ry's  mountain, We  safely   may  a  -  bide. 

4.  And  now  the  Sav-ior  begs  us  This  precious  blood  re-ceive.  And    all  that    it  will  cost  us.   Is     sim-ply  to  be  -  lieve. 
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Oh,  who  can  coticeiTe  it,  Oh,  who  can  bc-lieve  it,  Oh,  who  will  re-ceive  it.  This  love  so     free? 
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From  the  "  Song  Champion,"  by  permisaiou. 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD.    (Anthem.) 

'*  His  Draise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth." — Psalms  34 :  1. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord,  oh,  praise  him,all    ye  peo  -  pie;  Praise  ye  the  Lurd,  and  bless  his  name; 
2(^  <tme.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  and  mag -ni  -  fy     Je  -  ho  -  vah  ;  Praise  ye  the     God    of    Is  -   ra  -  el. 


^ 


Ig= 


£ 


m 


e£ 


i^ 


F 


F 


I 


¥ 


i^ 


f 


^ 


-s*- 


-ar^^ 


^     rj 


d^^=H=Fi 


^5 


^ 


Jr"^^ 


Ti^-'^ 


Who    is     like  tlie    God     of    Is-  ra -el?  Praise,oh,prai3e    his  ho  -  ly    name.  Praise  ye  the  Lord, 
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praise  ye  the  Lord, praise  and  mag-ni  -  fy     his  name  for- ev  ■   cr-more.      A-inen, 
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HEAR  OUR  rRAYEIt. 

"  Help  thou  me."— Psalms  119:  86. 
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1.  Our   Fa-ther,  in  heav  n,we  hum-bly   beseech  thee,  Graut  us  tby  blessing,we   (er-vent-ly   pray, 

2.  Our   Fa-ther,  in  heav'n,pro-tect  U3   from  e-   vil,  Help   us     in    trou-bie,  we  fer-vent  -  ly   pray, 
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Grant  us    thy  bless-ing,  we     fer-vent-ly   pray.       Hear  our  prayer.  Hear     our 

Help   UB     in  trou  -  ble,  we    fer-vent-ly   pray.  Hear  our  prayer, 
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prayer  to  thee,    0     God,  and  an  -  swer  our     po  -  ti-tiocs.  For  thy  name's  sake,for  thy  name's  sake. 
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From  the  "  tioag  Cliumpiuu,"  by  permiseiOBc 
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CAN  IT  BE  SO? 

"Thongh  yonr  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  white  as  snow."— Isaiah  1:  18. 
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of     my  life  have  been  sin  -   ful,     And  the  rec  -  ord      is    cov  -  ered  with  blot; 
be      re-moved  from  my  gar -ment,  And  my  heart  then     be  made  white  as   snow? 
un  -de-serv-ing   his    fav  -   or,       I     am  weak,  and    my  faith,    it        is   small; 
of     my   sin,   tho'    so  crim  -  sou.  Will  be  found   on     my     rai-ment    so  white, 
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But    I    read      in      the  Book  (Jod   has   giv  -    en     That  the  blood  can    e-  rase  each  dark  spot. 
Shall   I  stand     in      his  sight     in    pure  rai  -  ment?  Let   the  tears    of  sweet  grat  -  i  -  tude  flow. 

But    I  know  that  the  dear,    lov  -  ing  Sav  -   ior     Has     a    room    in     his  heart  for    us    all. 

For  the  blood     of  the    cru  -  ci  -  fied     Je  -    sus    Will   re  -  move  ev  -  'ry  spot  from  his    sight. 
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White     ...        as   the    snow,     .     .     .  Can     ...  it    be      so? 

White  as  the  snow,  white  as  the  snow,       Can   it     be     so,  can     it     be    so? 


li*- 


=£=£ 


^ 


CAN  IT  BE  SO?    Concluded. 
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Yes,  for  no    crimson  stain,     .     .     Will  on    my  heart  re-muin,     .   .      will   on  my  heart  re -main, 
crimson  stain,  main,  re-main. 
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R.  G.  Staples. 
I  With  much  feeling. 


"WHY  NOT  BE  SAVED? 

"  How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions." — 1  Kings  18:  21. 
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1.  Why  not  be  saved,  why  not     be  saved?  God's  waiting  now  to  bless; 

2.  Why  noi  be  savedVwhy  not  just  now?  Go  view   the  bleed-ing  side, 

3.  Why  not  be  saved?  All  this   for    you, And  still    you   hes  -  i  -  tate? 

4.  Wliy  not  be  saved, why  not     be  saved?  The  days  are  pass-ing  by; 
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to    repent,  And  all  your  sins  confess! 
hands  and  feet,Of  Jo-sus  cru  -ci  -  fied.     Why  not  be  sav'd,why  not  to-night?  Eicus-es  are  in  vain; 
name  blaspheme.  And  trifle  with  their  fate. 
Boon  be  bro't, Why,then,elect  to    die? 
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JESUS   BY  THE  SEA. 


Reverc^ntially. 
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BY    PERMISSION. 


JESUS  BY  THE  SEA.    Concluded. 
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142  THE  HALF  HAS  NEVER  BEEN  TOLD. 

"Many  other  things  Jesus  did,  if  they  should  be  written,  I  suppose  the  world  itself  could  not  contain  the  books 

that  should  be  written." — John  21:  25. 
K.  S3AW.  INOWLSS  SHAW, 
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1 .  Man  was  lost — but  won-der  -  ful   sto  -  ry,  The'  he'd  wandered  away  from  the  fold ;  There  was  love  from  the 

2.  Je  -  sus  came — oh,  won-der  -  ful  Sav-ior,  He    suffered  that  love  to  un  -  fold ;  We  hare  heard,  and  we 

3.  Je  -  sus    died     on    Cal  -  va-ry's  mountain,  His  name  with  trangressors  enrolled ;  To      o  -  pen    for 

4.  He    a-rose — he  as-cend-ed — blest  Sav-ior,   He  is  coming  again,  we  are    told;  We"shallseeHim" — "be 

5.  O    sin  -  ner,  come  trust  our  Re-deem-er,    He'll  gath-er  you  in-to  His     fold:  He  will  pardon  you, 
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Father  in   glo  -  ry,    But  the  half  has  nev  -  er  been  told 

speak  of  His  fa  -  vor,  But  the  half  has  nev  -  er  been  told, 

sinners  a   fountain,  But  the  half  has  nev  -  er  been  told, 

like  Him"  for-ev-er,  But  the  half  has  nev-er  been  told, 

bless  you.  and  sarevou,  But  thehalf  has  nev-er  been  told. 
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But  the  half  has  never  been  told,    .     . 

never  been  told, 
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The  half  has  never  been  told ; 
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Till  we  meet  our  Savior  in  glo  -  ry,  The  half  can  nev-er  he.    told. 


in  glo  -  ry,  1  he  hall 
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never  been  told : 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 
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Worts  iy  FANSY  0S0SB7. 


'  Lord  save  us,  we  perish. ' 


-Matt. 
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W.  H.  DOAHE,  ty  per. 
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1.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,    Care  for  the    dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pi - 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still   he     is    waiting,    Wait-ing    the  pen 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart.  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feel- ings  lie   bur 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,    Du  -  ty  demands    it,  Strength  for  thy    la  - 


ty  from  sin  and  the  grave; 
-  i  -  tent  child  to  re-ceive; 
-ied,  that  grace  can  re-store; 
bor   the  Lord  will  provide ; 
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Weep  o'er  the  err -ing  one.  Lift  up  the  fall -en,  Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus,  the  might-y  to  save. 
Plead  with  them  earn-est-ly.  Plead  with  them  gently,  He  will  for-givc  if  they  on-  ly  be-lieve. 
Touched  by  a  lov-ing  heart.  Wakened  by  kindness,  Chords  that  were  broken  will  vi-brate  once  more. 
Back      to     the  nar-row  way     Pa-tient- Iv  win  them  ;  Tell  the  poor  wand'rer,  a    Sav  -  ior  has  died. 
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Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing.  Care  for  the   dy  -  ing  ;    Je-sus     is    mer  -  ci  -  ful,     Je-sus  will  save. 
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E.  E.  UITA. 


WHEN   WE  GET   HOME. 

"  They  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever." 


w.  0.  vsmss. 
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1.  When   we        get  home  to  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,  With  its     beau  -  ti  -  f ul   cit  -  y      of 

2.  When  we        get  home  from  our  wan-der-ings  here,     To  that  clime  where  they  wander  no 

3.  When  we        get  home,  and  our  troubles   are  o'er,     And  our    jour-ney    is  end  -  ed     be  - 
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When  we've  passed  o  -  ver   the     riv  -  cr     of  death,   And  are     safe    in    the  heav-en  -  ly       fold ; 
When,  with  the  loved  ones  who've  passed  into  rest,     We  shall  stand  with  our  harps  on  the    shore; 
When    we        are  free  from  each  cum-ber-ing  weight,  And  the  sins  that  doth  hin  -  der    us      so ; 
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Wea- ri -some  toil,      trib  -  u    -   la-tion  and  care.    That  bur-  den     our    spir  -  its       to  -  day, 

Sor-row  and  strife,    and  our  proneness     to  err.       The  pain     and     the    sick  -  ness     we      bear, 

Tears  that  we  shed       in  our     sor  -  row-ful  hours.  The  fears    and     the  doubts  that    mo  -  lest. 
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WHEN  WE  GET  HOME.    Concluded. 
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Like    as      a  dream     or      a     shad-ow  shall  pass,  Shall  pass,      un  -  re  -turn-ing      a    -   way. 
Like    as      a  dream     or      a     shad-ow  shall  pass.   And  ne'er   shall  they  troub  -  le      us        more. 
Like    as      a  dream     or      a     shad-ow  shall  pass.   And  reach  not     the  home     of     the       blest. 
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When     we 


^ 


get 


home, 


How      sweet    .     . 


'twill      be! 


get     home,       get   home.      How  sweet,      how  sweet     'twill      be! 
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When     we     ...     .        get        liome,     .     .     .           Plow  sweet  ....       'twill     be ! 

When    we        get      home,       get  home.    How  sweet,  how  sweet     'twill    be! 
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VALLEY  OF  BLESSING. 

'  We  who  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest." — Heb.  4:  3. 


WM.  Q.  FISCHES,  ly  per. 


^*^#^^-rJ#H^^H^.^^^fe^^^^^ 


as 


1.  I      have    en  -  tered  the  val  -  ley     of     blessing    so  sweet,     And   Je  -  sus     a  -  bides  with  me  there; 

2.  There  is  peace     in    the  val-  ley     of    blessing    so  sweet,     And  plen  -  ty    the  land  doth  im-part; 

3.  There  is    love     in    the  val  -  ley     of    blessing    so  sweet,     Such  as  none  but  the  blood-washed  may  feel ; 

4.  There's  a  song    in    the  val  -  ley     of     blessing    so  sweet,     That  an  -  gels  would  fain  join  the  strain ; 
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And  His  Spir  -  it   and  blood  make  my  cleansing  complete.  And  His  per- feet  love  cast-eth   out  fear. 

There  is   rest    for   the  wea  -  ry-worn  trav  -  el  -  er's     feet,  And        joy    for    the   sor-row  -  ing  heart. 

When     heav  -  en  comes  down  redeemed  spirits    to     greet.  And     Christ  sets  His  cov  -  e  -  nant  seal. 

As,  with  rapt  -  ur  -  ous  prais-es,   we   bow     at   His      feet,  Cry-ing,  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain." 
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Oh,  come     to    this     val  -  ley    of    bless-ing        so  sweet.  Where  Je  -  sus   will    full  -  ness  be  -  stow  ; 
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VALLEY  OF  BLESSING. 


Concluded. 
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Oh,     be  -  lieve,  and     re  -  ceive,  and   con  -  fess    him,    That     all     His    sal  -  va  -  tion  may  know. 
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JESUS  IS  OUR  SHEPHERD. 


CEAS.  EBW.  FSIOB. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is  our 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  our 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  our 

4.  J^sus  is  our 


Shepherd,  wip-ing  ev-'ry  tear;  Fold-ed  in  His  bo-som,  what  have  we  to  fear? 
Shepherd,  well  we  know  His  voice  ;  How  its  gentlest  whisper,  makes  our  hearts  re-joice  ; 
Sliepherd,  for  the  sheep  He  bled ;  Ev  -  'ry  lamb  is  sprinkled  with  tlie  blood  He  shed ; 
Shepherd,  with  His  goodness  now,  And  His  ten-der   mer-cy  He  doth  us    en  -  dow ; 


mm^^  r  r  \f-l^^^ 


i 


^v. 


±=t 


^t=t 


E£ 


^ 


P='M*=^ 


H^^i^FF 


i 


!S^ 


^fS^ 


m 


^ 


w 


i 


^?*^ 


=t=t 


3^ 


n^ 


^^r 


On  -  ly  let  us 
Ev  -  er  when  He 
Then  on  each  He 
Let    us  sing  His 
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fol -low  whither  He  doth  lead,     To    the  thirsty     dcs-ert  or  the    dew-y   mead, 
chideth,    ten-der    is      its  tone,  None  but  He  shall  guide  us,  we  are  His     a  -  lone, 
set-teth  His  own  se  -  crct  sign :  "They  that  hate  my  spirit,  these,"  saith  pie,  "are  mine." 
prais-es   with   a  gladsome  heart.  Till  in  heav'n  we  meet  Him,  never  more  to  part. 
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JESUS  LOVES  EVEN  ME. 
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2  Though  I  forget  Him  and  wander  away, 
Kindly  He  follows  wherever  I  stray, 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee, 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 


3  Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing, 
When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King; 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 
Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me. 


MY  MISSION  FIELD. 

"The  Lord  alone  did  lead  him." 


149 


w.  0.  cnsania. 

0  —IT — :^ Vn 

H— 

>      ^-1 ^aj-n 

^  k  ^  ^  I- 

— m — h 

H— 

E.  3.  LOBSKZ,  l7  pw. 

— ^ — h 1 1 — f 

>  ^4    ^    .< 

-J— 

a  .  m* ^— »^ 

•—■■'^ — •-V-* Y- 

— *-#- 

-d — 

*  .    R-»l ! — 

— 1 — 1 

5        «  •  «      •        •  . 

■^'       '      J       ' 

:         •                      • 

1 

H  )    4    •   .   • 

^  •     1 

1.  I  would  toil 
■•-•■•-     ••- 

in    the  field  where  He  call  -  eth  me    to    go, 

Tho'  hum 

-ble   my  work  may     be; 

f^'    A   »  •  »— 

-• — 

~0^^ — » — •  -4- 

-1 S \ 1 \ 

-• 

-i^^ — : — u— 

1 4 

-^i ^~ 

>     1          ,     > 

'1 ? 1 1 

f^  • 

1 

'fH:       J              > 

J         y        '             y         y 

?    '     5    r     ' 

' 

>    ^    >    p    [ 

1 

.*■,    N 


-M 


D.  C.  I    would  ask     do    more :     I       on  -  ly    care      to  know,  'Tis   the  way     my   Lord  lead  -  eth   me. 
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Tis  the  way      .      .      my  Lord  lead     -    eth    me,   'Tis  the  way      .      .      my  Lord  lead    -   eth  me ; 
'Tis  the  way  my  Ix)rd  leadeth  me,  'Tis  the  way  my  Lord  leadeth  me ; 
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2  I  would  walk  in  the  path  where  it  leadeth  unto  day,  I  3  I  would  toil  in  the  field  where  He  calleth  me  to  go, 


Though  lonely  the  path  mijrht  be  ; 
I  would  take  my  staff  and  toUnw  all  the  way, 
'Tis  the  way  my  Lord  leadeth  me. 


Though  barren  the  soil  might  be ; 
Though  the  way  be  hard,  'tis  sweet  enough  to  know, 
'Tis  the  way  my  Lord  leadeth  me. 
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WHEN   THE   MISTS   HAVE  CLEARED  AWAY. 


ANITIE  IBEEEST. 


B.  U.  UcINlIOSH.    B7  per. 
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1.  When   the  mists  have  rolled  in  splen-dor   From  the    sum 

2.  If       we    err      in       hu  -  man  blindness,  And  for  -  get 

3.  When    the  mists  shall   rise     a  -  bove     us,     As  our  Fa    - 
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Heart  to  heart,  we     bide  the  shad  -  ows  Till   the 
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more  ....        to   walk     a  -  lone,  ....         In     the    dawn        -        -        ing    of      the 
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I 


UU^ 


^& 


fete^ 


£^ 


l^^z 


r 


I  —I 


dawn  -  ing    of    the  morn-ing,     When  the  mists have  cleared  a-way. 

In   the  dawning  —  have  cleared  away. 
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THEY  SHALL  REAP  AGAIN   IN   JOY. 


CEAS.  B.  HOLMES. 
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a-gain  in  joy  Who  count  their  loss  but  gain,  And  brave-ly  strug-gle 
a -gain   in     joy    When  the  gleaning  time  is     past,   When  the  King  of   glo-ry 
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Ere  we  gar  -  ner  in       the     grain.  Then,  work  with  will  -  ing  hands  Thro' 

Thro'     blind- ing        tears     and     pain.      Be-yond  this     vale     of  tears,    Be- 
Bringing  joy    and       peace     at        last.    Then,  work  with  will  -  ing  hands  Thro' 


time  must  pass 
t'ward  the  prize 
comes    in  might. 
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THEY  SHALL  REAP  AGAIN   IN  JOY.     Concluded. 
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pain,  de-feat,  and 
yond  this  mor-tal 
pain,  de-feat,  and 


loss ;  For  those  who  hope  to  wear  the  crown  Must  glad-ly  bear  the  cross, 
day.  Be  -  yond  the  gleaming,  si  -  lent  stai-s,  Shines  clear  the  heavenly  ray. 
loss ;   For  those  who  hope  to  wear  the  crown  Must  glad-ly  bear  the    cross. 
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They  that  sow,     . 
They  that 


that  sow    in  tears.  Shall       reap     .     .         a -gain  in  joy; 

sow,        that       sow    in  tears.  Shall      reap,  shall  reap  a    -    gain  in   joy ; 
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Then     cast      a  -  side     all     doubts     and     fears,   You  shall  reap       a 
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joy. 
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154  OH,  WONDROUS  SIGHT! 

"And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angels  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host."— Luke  2:  13. 
MS3.  E.  C.  ELLSWOBTE.  CHAS.  EDW.  FSIOB. 
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1.  Oh,   won-drous,  won-drous  sight,     That     an  -  gels  stooped  to      see.       The    God  -  head  veils  his 

2.  Oh,   won-drous,  won-drous  sight !    For   heav'n     de-scends  to     earth.  With  peace,  "  good-will,"  the 

3.  Oh,   won-drous,  won-drous  sight !    Earth  scorns  the  roy  -  al    guest ;     Tho'    her  -  aid  -  ed      by 
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With 


glo  -  rious  light.  In     frail       hu-man  -   i   -    ty.       Then  join   th'  an-gel  -  ic     choir, 

an  -  gels  bright.  Pro-claim       a    Sav-iour's  birth. 

sons    of     light.  And    he      their  King  con-fessed.  Then  join,   then  join  th'  an-gel  -  ic  choir,  With 
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loud    ho  -  san  -  nas  sing.  While  liear'n  shall  strike  the  golden  lyre,  Let  earth  with  mu  -  sic  ring, 

loud,  with  loud   ho  -  san  -  nas  sing, 
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"WE'LL   MEET  AGAIN  " 


T.  0.  O'EAHB. 
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1.  "  We'll  meet  a  -  gain  " — how  sweet  the  word  !  How  soothing     is     its  sound  !  Like  strains  of  far  -  off 

2.  "  We'll  meet  a  -  gain,"   the  true  heart  speaks,  When  dearest  ones   de-part;   And     in    the  pleas -ing 
3.  In  heav'n's  serene      and  end-less    rest,      Se-cure   from  care  and  pain,  There,  in    the  man-sions 
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We'll 


mu  -  sic     heard        On  some    en-chant  -  ed  ground.      We'll  meet 

prospect    seeks         Balm  for    the  bleed-ing  heart. 

of      the    blest,        We'll  sure  -  ly  meet     a  -  gain.        We'll  meet  a-gain,  we'll  meet  a-gain. 


^ 


P=^ 


i^ 


:ff=f: 


^=^ 


*.      JL 


rt^ 


^ 


■F f f 1 F r= ~+ F F F « ^F s 


m 


p 


Repent  Noffly. 


meet  on  "  the  ev-ergreen  shore,"      We'll  meet  a-gain.  Yes,  meet  to  part   no  more. 

We'll  meet,        we'll  meet  a-gain. 
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SINGING  FOR  JESUS. 


J.  WM.  surrEEH. 
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1.  Garlands     we      bring,  fresh  garlands     of      song,     To      wel-come  our    Sav  -  ior     and      King; 

2.  Garlands     we      bring,  fresh  garlands     of      song,     To      Je  -  sus     the  praise   all      be        given ; 
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Let's  join    our     glad     voic  -  es     with      the  throng     Of       an 
For     He      it      was     said,  "  Oh,    let     them  come.     Of      such  is 


gels      as  they      sing, 

the   kingdom     of        heav'i 
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They  sing      of      the      Sav  -  ior's      ten     -      der     love.     And   mer-cies    so    gra-cious-ly       given ; 
We'll  join    with    the       lov  -  ing       an      -      gel    band.    And  with  them  our  voic-es   we'll    blend; 
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SINGING  FOR  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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By     Him  who   now     reigns  o'er     all 
And  with  them  we'll    shout   all      glo 


a  -  hove,    O'er  earth  and    o'er    sea       and      heav'n. 
ry      be       To        Je  -  sus,     the     sin  -   ner's     friend. 


Ef^ 


-^f^^t f^ 


^^ 


:t 


f^ 


n    i.*""i?'"1*-  ..     1       t^     f.           >. 

1        1 

1 

Ik. 

y  L  ?  T — 5^ — f5 — 1 — f^-pi — 5— -pL- 

d^^-fi 

-J-r- 

-ih— 1 

ai 1 a 

^  ^ d 4 « 0 0 d N — 4— 

tw^ 1 ] \ i i i M 1 — 

~tr^ 

_ .-J.           - 

-*. — * 

-» m 

— «j — « — ^ — 
— m — ^ ^ — 

\y       J — d — J — d d-h^ — 0 — «^- 
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Sing-ing  tor    Je  -  sus.  Yes,  singing  for  Jesus,  our  theme  shall  be. 
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Over  the  land  aad  sea; 
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UBS.  U.  E.  C.  SLADE. 


PEACE,  BE  STILL. 


■0-^ « L^ g 0_1. 


:^ 


E.  II.  UelHTOSa,  ij  ;er. 


=&=M4 


-a-t- 


^ 


1.  Eocked  up  -  on     the     rag  -  ing     bil  -  low,    While  the    temp  -  est    tossed     the   deep,     Calm  -  ly 

2.  Fright-ened,  faith-less,  tremb-ling   tear  -  ful,       Je  -   sus    kind-  ly      to      them  saith :   Why,  oh, 

3.  When  with    sor  -  rows    o'er     us    break-ing.       Or    with   sin's    wild  temp  -  est   tossed,     If       we 
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on  the  sea  -  man's  pil  -  low,  Je  -  sus  lay  in  qui  -  et  sleep.  Wild  -  er  grew  the  storm  and 
why  are  ye  so  fear  -  ful  ?  How  is  it  ye  have  no  faith  ?  Lord,  we  per  -  ish,  they  are 
cry,    the     Mas  -  ter  seek  -  ing.  Save    us,  Lord,   or      we      are  lost !     Nei  -  ther  wind  nor     sea   shall 
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fast  -  er ;  Soon  the  waves  the  ves  -  sel  fill ;  Wake,  they  cry,  we  per  -  ish,  Mas  -  ter ! 
cry  -ing;  Save  us,  Lord,  they  pray,  un  -  til.  Calm  as  soft-  est  zeph  -  yrs  sigh  -  ing, 
harm  us;      All      o  -    bey       the    heav'n-ly     will;  If      we     trust  Him    He    will    calm    us; 
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PEACE,  BE  STILL.    Concluded. 
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He      can   save       us        if      He    will. 

Wind  and  sea        o    -    bey   His    will.      Sweet  -  ly     hear      the     Sav  -  ior     say  -  ing — Storm  -  y 

Peace  di  -  vine      our    souls  shall    fill. 
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sea    and  tempest  stay-ing,  Wind  and  wa  -  ters   all    o  -  bey  -  ing,  Hear  Him  saying,  "Peace,  be  still !" 
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WE'LL  CROWN  THEM. 

"  Bring  them  up  " 


W.  A.  OQDEIT. 
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1.  We'll  take    up   our  stand  for   the  youth  of     our  land.    And  weave  them  a    gar -land   to  wear; 

2.  We'll  tempt  not  the  youth  from  the  foun-tain    of  truth,  Whose  wa- ters  are  pure  and    di  -  vine, 

3.  Our  sweet  household  joys,  the  girls  and   the  boys.  We'll  shield  from  the  temp-ter     so  bold  ; 
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BY  PERMISSION  OF  W.  W.  WHITNEY. 
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WE'LL  CROWN  THEM.    Concluded. 
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Tho' no  leaves  of  the   vine   in  our  wreath  shall  entwine.  For  we'll  crown  them  with  roses    so    fair. 
But  we'll  ban-ish  for- e'er  from  our  homes  that  are  dear,  The  chalice  that  sparkles  with  wine. 

And  we'll  bind  their  white  brows  that  with  in-no-cence  glow,  With  a  crown  that  is    rich  -  er  than  gold. 
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-es    so     fair. 
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We'll  crown 


them, 


we'll  crown 


them. 
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We'll  crown  them  with  ro  -  es,  we'll  crown  them  ^vith  ro  -  es,  We'll  crown  them  with  ro  -  es    to    wear. 
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B.  C.  STAPLES. 

With  Spirit 


BRING  IN  BRIGHT  GOLDEN  SHEAVES. 

"Work  for  I  am  with  you."— Hagg.  2:  4. 
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C.  D.  AMSTOTS. 
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vest  field 
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1.  Bring 

2.  Bring 

3.  Bring 

4.  Scat  - 
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in  the  sheaves !  the  har  -  vest  field    Now    is   ripe  with  wav-ing  grain  ;  On    ev  -  'ry   side  there's 
in  the  sheaves  !  re  -  joic  -  ing  come;  Soon  the  har-vcst  will     be    o'er;^  Then  will  the  grain    be 
in  the  sheaves  !  bright  golden  sheaves  ;  Teach  the  precious  sto  -  ry   old;     Tell   of  His  love    and 
ter  the  seed    and    lo !     the    blade     In     fru  -  i  -  tion  soon  will  vield     An   hundred-fold     for 
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work  for  all  to  do;  Sow  the  seed  !  'twill  not  be  vain. 

winnofffd  froni  the  thaff,  Garnered  home  for  -  ev  -  er  more.  Bring  in  the  shciies !  Bring  in  the  sheaves !  Bring  in  the  gol-den 
wcnil'rons  p«w'r  to  save  Those  who  come  within  His  fold, 
ev  -  'ry  grain  Sown  "in  tears"  Ihronghoct  the  field. 
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sheavcs  of  grain;     On      ev  -  'ry    side  there's  work    to     do,      Sow     the  seed!  'twill  rot     be    vain. 
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SloYT  and  with  emotion. 


AT  THE  THRESHOLD. 

"A  door  was  opeu  in  heaven." 

S 6^ fc 1 


W.  A.  OGDEH. 
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1.  I       am  kneeling    at     the  threshold,  so    wea-ry,  faint  and  sore,  "\\  aiting  for  the  dawning,  for  the 

2.  Oh,    a    wea  -  ry  path  I've  traveled,  'mid  darkness,  storm  and  night.  Bearing  many  a    bur  -  den  and 

3.  Oh,  methinks  I   hear  the  voic  -  es     of  loved  ones  as  they  stand,  Sing-ing    in  the  gloaming  of  the 
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open-ing    of      the  door;    I 
struggling  for     the  right ;  Now 
bright  and  bet  -  ter  land ;  Soon 
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am  wait  -  ing  till     the  Mas  -  ter   shall  bid   me  rise  and  come  To 
the  mom     of  heav'n  is  brcak-ing,    my  toil  will  soon  be  o'er ;    I'm 
ril  join  the  blood-washed  le  -  gion   and  stand  a  -  mid  the  throng ;  I'll 
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3      all  -  glo  -  rious  pres-ence,  to       the  glad  -  ness    of 
eel-ing     at      the   threshold,  and    my  hand    is      on 
n  -  gle     in     their  wor  -  ship  and    I'll   join  their  hap 
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old,     I'm  kneel  -  ing      at 


old,  so  wea        -        -     ry,  faint      and 

the  thresh  -  old,      I'm  kneel  -  ing      at        the  thresh  -  old. 
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BY  PERMISSION  OF  W.  W.  WHITNEY. 


AT  THE  THRESHOLD.    Concluded. 
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WE   BELIEVE. 

"  We  also  believe,  and  therefore  speak."— 2  Cor.  4:  13. 


mOWLES  SHAW. 
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1.  We    saw  thee  not  when  thou  didst  come  To     this  poor  world  of    sin  and  death ;  Nor  yet     be- 

2.  We    saw  thee  not  when    lift  -  ed  high,  A  -  mid  that  wild   and   sav-age  crew;  Nor  heard  we 

3.  We  gazed  not    in      the      o  -  pen  tomb,  Where  once  thy  mangled  bod  -  y     lay  ;   Nor  saw  thee 
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WE  BELIEVE.    Concluded. 
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CHORTS. 
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held  thy  cot-tage  home,  In  that  de  -  spis  -  ed  Xaz  -  a  -  reth ;  But  we 
that  im-  plor-ing  cry,  "  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do  !  "  But  we 
in      that  "  upper  room,"  Nor  met  thee  on      the      o  -  pen  way  ;  But  we 


he-lieve  thy  foot-steps 
be-lieve  the  deed  was 
be-lieve   that    an  -  gels 


m 


=t 


?rs- 


• ^ ■ • jr- 

trod  Its  streets  and  plains,  thou  Son  of  God ;  But  we  be  -  lieve  thy  foot-steps 
done,  That  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the  sun ;  But  we  be  -  lieve  the  deed  was 
said,    "  Why  seek  the      liv    -    ing     with    the  dead  ? "  But     we        be  -  lieve      tlie       an  -  gels 

4= ^ « «- 


mn 


A. 


f^=^ 


trod  Its  streets  and  plains,  thou  Son  of  God. 
done,  That  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the  sun. 
said,  "  Why  seek   the   liv    -    ing  with     the  dead. 


^ 


4  We  walked  not  with  the  chosen  few, 

Who  saw  thee  from  the  earth  ascend  ; 
AVho  raised  to  heaven  their  wond'ring  view. 

Then  low  to  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
But  we  believe  that  liuman  eyes 

Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies; 
But  we  believe  that  human  eyes 

Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 


GUIDE  ME,  O  THOU  GREAT  JEHOVAH. 
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Tonor  and  Alto  Hnet. 


CH^SLES  B.  E0LUZ3. 


» * = r 

1.  Guide  mc,  O  thou  Great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil  -  grira  thro'  this  bar  -  ren  land,  I  am  weak  but 
'2.  O  -  pen  now  the  crvs  -  tal  fount-ain  "Whence  the  heal-ing  streams  do  flow ;  Let  the  fie  -  ry, 
3.  When    I    tread    the  verge   of      Jor  -  dan,  Bid     my     anx  -  ious  fears  sub  -  side  ;  Bear  me  thro'  the 
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f=z4E 


f)     [. 
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thou    art 
cloud  -  y 
swell-ing 

might  -  y,  Save    me 
pil  -  lar,  Lead    me 
cur:rent ;  Land  me 

•                 ■»-       ■*■ 

with 
all 
safe 

•  > 

thy  powerful    hand.  Bread  of   Heav-eti,  Bread   of  Heav-en, 
thy  jour  -  ney  thro' :  Strong  Deliver  -  er,  Strong  Deliver  -er, 
on   Ca-naan's  side :  Songs  of   prais  -  es.  Songs   of   prais-es, 
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Feed  me  till    I    want  no  more,  Bread  of  Heaven,  Bread   of  Heaven,  Feed  me  till     I   want  no  more. 

Be  thou  still  mv  strtnzth  and  shield.  Strong  Deliverer,  Strong  Deliverer,   Be  thou  still  rav  strfnjth  and  shield. 

I    will  ev  -  er  give   to     thee.  Songs  of  praises.  Songs   of  prais-es,      I    will  ev  -  er    give  to  thee. 
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REMEMBERED. 


Saliject  {rom  SOllAS. 
,  Con  espreAK90Ea<^. 

^2  -        — 


Words  and  liusle  by  f .  P.  SLISS. 
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-r^. 


=F?^ 


-N- 


1.  Fad  -  ing  a  -  way     like  the  stars     of    the  morning, 

2.  So        let  my  name  and  my  place   be     for -got -ten, 

3.  So,       in  the  har  -  vest,  if     oth  -  ers  may  gath-  er 

4.  Fad  -  ing  a -way     like  the  stars     of     the  morning. 


I 


^Eg: 
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:te=F 
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^^ 
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mf 


^ra^S: 


■^ 


t=t 
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:^=t: 


:&.^=^^:^^^=^^jf^^$^g±^ 


^#;^^=^ 
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Los  -  ing  their  light  in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  sun  ;      So     let    me  steal  a  -  way,  gent  -  ly    and  lov-  ing  -  ly, 

On  -  ly    my   life-race  be    pa  -  tient-  ly  run  ;      So     let    me  pass  a  -  way,  peace-ful  -  ly,  si  -  lojnt  -  ly, 

Sheaves  from  the  fields  that  in  spring  I    had  sown ;  Who  plowed  or  sowed  matters  not  to    the  reap-cr — I'm 

So      let   my  name  be  un- hon-ored,  unknown  ;  Here,  or    up  yon-der,    I      must  be     re  -  mem  -  bered- 


^^=^ 


i£pS 


fe^ 


REMEMBERED.    Continued. 
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On  -  ly  re-niem-bered  by  what  I  have  done, 
On  -  ly  re-mem-bered  by  what  I  have  done, 
On  -  ly     re-mei)i-bered  by  what     I  have  done. 


On  -  ly  re-mem-bered  by  what  I  have  done. 
On  -  ly  re-mem-bered  by  what  I  have  done. 
On  -  ly     re-mem-hered   by  what   I  have  done. 


On  -  ly     re-raem-bcred  by  what     I  have  done.       On  -  ly     re-mem-bered   by  what   I  have  done. 
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VIIOK1TS. 
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Ev 


re-mem-bered,       for    -    ev 


re-mem-bered. 


Ev     - 


Ev  -  er  -  more     re  -  mem-bered, 


»^ 


ev  -   er  -  more    re  -  mem-bered. 


Ev 


?^^ 


=t==t; 
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REMEMBERED.    Concluded. 
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membered,  while  the    years      are     roll   -   ing        on ; 


Ev 


er         re-mem-bered,     for  • 
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%t 


membered,  while  the    years      are     roll  -   ing 


Ev  -  er  -  more    re  -  mem-bered, 


^— ^ 


I— ^ 
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Ritard. 
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re-mem-bered,        On  -    ly       re  -  mem-bered     by    what       I      have   done. 
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^^^^ 


Ev  -  er  -  more      re-mem-bered, 


On 


ly        re  -  mem-bered      by     what       I      have    done. 
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USS.  EAESIET  SEECHES  STOWE. 
Slowly. 


THE  OTHER  WORLD.  169 

"  There  is  but  a  step  between  me  aiiri  death."— I.  Sam.  20:  3.  CHAS.  EDW.  PEIOE. 


^E^ 


=fc^ 


r'+rr^ 
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1.  It        lies       <i-round  u.s    like     a     cloud —  A       world    we    do       not    see ;       Yet     the     sweet 

2.  Sweet  hearts  a-round  us  throb  and    beat,      Sweet  help  -  ing  hands  are   stirred,  And    pal   -    pi  - 

3.  So       thin,      so    soft,  so  sweet  they  glide,     So        near     to   press   they  seem.      They  lull        us 

4.  Sweet  souls     a-round  us !  watch  us    still !     Press  near  -  er     to       our    side ;     In    -    to       our 
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EE^s=tr-^g-^ 
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-^r-Jt 
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clos  - 
tates 
gent- 
tho'ts 


ing 
the 

ly 

,  in 
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of  an  eye  May  bring  us  there  to  be.  Its  gen  -  tie  breez-es  fan  our  cheek;  A - 
veil    be  -tween.  With  breathings  almost  heard.  The   si  -  lence — aw-ful,  sweet  and  calm — They 

to  our  rest,  They  melt  in  -  to  our  dream.  And  in  the  hush  of  rest  they  bring, 'Tis 
•  to  our  pray'rs, With  gen-tle  help- ings  glide.   Let  death  be-tween  us     be     as  naught,  A 


:ii^ 


?=f=r= 
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-=— e •- 
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mid  our  worldly    cares,     Its    gen-tle     voic  -  es     whis-per  love.  And 
have  no  pow'r  to  break;    Nor  luor-tal    words  are    not   for  them  To 
eas  -  y    now   to     see       How  love-ly    and     how  sweet  a    pass   The 
dried  and  vanished  stream  ;  Your  joy  be  the      re  -   al  -  i  -  tv.    Our 

I  .  ."■*••*■•*:  -g-   -S-     -^ 


-  gle   with 
ter      or 
of     death 

ring    life 
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ut  - 
hour 
fufl- 
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our  pray  rs. 
par-  take, 
may  be. 
the  dream. 
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DOUBT  NO  MORE. 


K.  SHAW. 

"1     1. 

"Be  not  faithless,  but  believing."— John  20:  27. 

N 

ENOWLES  SHAW. 
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1.  My    dear,   lev  -  ing 

2.  Oh,   why  should  I 

3.  I'll    cast      all     my 

4.  His  word    He    has 

a          a          m          a 

—J » S — ^ '^ = = — 

Sav  -  ior.  who     died     on      the    tree, 
ev   -   er    have  doubt -ed      my  Lord? 
doubt- ing    for  -   ev   -   er        a  -  way, 
giv  -  en       a      lamp     to      our    way, 

a          a          a          a          a           .          d 

To    prove 
Oh,    had 
And  heed 
To     lead 

a         *■ 

all    his     ten  -  der    com  - 
I     but   trust- ed      his 

my  blest  Sav- ior,     oh, 
us     to     heav-en,    and 
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know  Thee,   be  -  lieve  Thee,  yes, 

sor  -  row    and     sa<l      tiess   had 

soon     we    shall    see     Him,  and 

tells     us      our     du  -   ty,  while 

a           a           a           a           a           a 

Thee 
all 
like 
pil  - 
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passed 
Him 
grims 
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shall 
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dore, 

way, 

be, 

low, 
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My 
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Lord  and  my 
grief  turned  to 
dark-  ness  and 
speaks  of    that 


Sav  -  ior,  I'll  doubt  Thee  no  more, 
glad  -  ness,  my  dark- ness  to  day. 
doubt -ing  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  flee. 
king  -  dom  where     pil  -  grims  shall    go. 


^rfcJZ 
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I'll   doubt  Thee,  my     Sav  -  ior,     no 
I'll   doubt  Thee,  my     Sav  -  ior,     I'll 


^^^- 


DOUBT  NO  MORE.    Concluded. 
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more ; 


I'll  doubt  Thcc,  my     Sav  -  ior, 


no 
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I       know  Thee,     I 
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doubt  Thee  no  more  ;  I'll  doubt  Thee,  my    Sav-  ior,     I'll  doubt  Thee  no  more; 
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lovo  Thcc,  yes,  Thee     I         a  -  dore.     Oh,    help    rac,    my     Sav  - 


iP^^ 
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ior,     to  doubt  Thee  no  more. 
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raSSIE  B.  BEOWIT. 
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SEEDS  OF  PROMISE. 


FSEC.  A.  FILLUOGE. 


^^^^^^ 
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=?=^^ 


1.  Oh 


scat  -  ter  seeds  of      lov  -  ing  deeds  A  -   long  the   for  -  tile 

2.  Tho'     sown  in  tears  thro' wea -  ry  years,  The   seed  will  sure- ly 

3.  The     liar  -  vest-home  of     God  will  come,  And    af  -  ter   toil  and 


field,  For    grain  will  grow  from 
live;  Tho'  great  the  cost,   it 
care;  With  joy     un- told  your 
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BY  PERMISSION  OF  FILLMORE  BROS. 
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SEEDS  OF  PROMISE.    Conclucfed. 

Then  day  by     day 

CHORl'S. 


a-lungyonr 
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what  you  sow,  And  fruit  -  ful  har  -  vest  yield, 

is        not  lost,  For  God    will  fruit- age  give, 

sheaves  of  gold  Will  all      be    garn-ered  there. 
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Then  day  by  day, 
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way, The  seeds  of      pron 
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cast, That  ripened 
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a-long  your  way. 
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The  seeds  of  promise  cast,  the  seeds  of  promise  cast, 
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grain,  ....  from  hill  and  plain,  .  .  . 
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Be  gathered  home  .  . 


at 


last. 
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That  ripened  grain, 
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from  hill  and  plain, 
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Be  gathered  home  at  last,  be  gathered 
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home  at  last. 
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Be  gathered  home    at 
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last. 


S.  E. 


WINTER  IS  COMING. 


SMPSON  ELY. 
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1.  The 

2.  The 

3.  Tlie 


win  -  ter  is  com-ing,  is  com-ing,  The  snowflakes  beginning  to  fall ;     White  messengers  sent  from  the 
last  rose  of  sura-mer  is   fad  -  ed,  Pe  -  tun  -  ias  and  dahlias  are  gone ;  The  green-tufted  garments  of 
win -ter  of  life,  too,  is  com-ing,  Is     com-ing  to  you  and  to    me;       When  the  vig-or  and  action  of 
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north  winds.  Bring  sorrow  or  gladness  to  alH  The  snow  birds  in  dooryards  are  chirping,  Sweet  angels  of 
sum  -  mer.  Give  place  to  the  snowy  white  gown.  The  trees  have  cast  off  their  green  dresses,  Old  earth  is  now 
child  -  hood.  Our  portion  will  nev-er-more  be.       Then  work,  for  life's  winter  is  com  -  ing.    Oh,   lav  up  your 

^^     -g-.-g-    t^-J^  -s-*^     ^      ^    -t   tit. 


win  -  ter 
shiv'ring 
treas-ure 


they  come ; 
and  bare; 
in   store, 


And  bluebirds  and  redbreasted  rob  -  ins     To     far  -  a- way  Southlands  havcHown, 
And    ov  - 'ry  where  read  we  the  les  -  son.   For  Winter's  fierce  blast  now  prepare. 
In       Je  -  sus'  own  heaven-ly    gar  -  ner.    Where  winters  are  feared  nevermore. 
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MARCHNG   0:J. 


:.  H.  p. 


Marching  on,  marchmg  on,  marching  on,  marching  on,  marching  on,  marching  on  to  vic-to-ry,  marching  on, 
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Marching  on, 


Marching  on,  marchingon,  marchingon,  marcliingon,  marchingon,  marching  on     to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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1.  With  the  heav'nly  armor  shining  bright,  Marchingon,  marchingon,  marchingon, 

2.  "We  will  cheer  our  hearts  with  happy  s  jng,  marching  on,  marching  on, 
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Ti 


MARCHING  ON.    Concluded. 
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We  are  waging  war  for  Truth  and  Eight,  Marching  on,  marchingon,  marching  on, 

In    the  Lord  of  Hosts  our  faith  is  strong,  marchingon  ....     to  vie -to- ry, 
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With  the  pow'r  and  might  of  Christ,  our  Lord,  Marching  on,  marching  on,  marching  on, 

Soon  we'll  reach  the  land  of  end-less  day,  marchingon,  marchingon. 
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Guid-ed     by  His    ev  -  er  bless-ed  Word,  Marchingon,  marchingon   to     vic-to-ry. 
We  mvist  conquer  Sa-tan  all    the  way,  marchingon, 
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ON  THE  FAR-OFF  SHORE. 


C.  EBNST  FAHMESTOCK. 


W.  T.  rOETES. 


1.  On       the    far-off  shore  they'll  greet  us, 

2.  There,  perchance  a     saint  -  ed  moth-er 


E^ 


Forms  that   we  have  loved  be-fore ; 
Sings      the  songs  we   loved  of  old, 
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In      their  spotless  robes  they'll  meet  us, 
As        she  leads  an      an    -  gel  broth-er, 


Sing  -  ing  welcome    ev    -    er-more ! 
Sweet  -  est  lamb  of     all      the  fold ; 
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There,  a     ser-aph  band,  they  wan-der, 
Or  a      sis  -  ter   long   dc  -  part-ed, 
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Where   the  pastures  green     unfold; 
With       a     glo  -  ry      on      her  face, 
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FROM       JOY  AND  GLADNESS." 


ON  THE  FAR-OFF  SHORE. 


Concluded. 
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the      far   -   off    shore  they'll  meet    us,         Forms      that     we     have  loved 
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3  Where  the  waters  briglitly  sparkle, 

In  the  golden  city's  light, 
Will  no  shadow  ever  darkle, 

And  no   changing   seasons  blight. 
Trees  of  fadeless  beauty  quiver 

Where  the  blossoms  kiss  the  tide, 
As  along  the  shining  river 

Songs  of  welcome  sweetly  glide. 


4  There,  beside  that  balmy  river. 

Sorrow,  toil  and  jinin  shall  cease, 
And  our  hearts  shall  rest  forever, 

'Nonth  the  canopy  of  peace. 
Glad,  indeed,  will  lii<  the  meeting. 

On   tliat   far-ofl  blissful  shore, 
Wlien  the  Savior's  tender  greeting 

Bids  us  welcome  evermore. 
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FLITTING  AWAY.    C.  M. 

"  Jesus  abides  ever." 


C.  C.  CLUTE. 
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As  shadows,  cast  by  cloud  and  sun,  Flit  o'er  the  summer    grass,  So,    inThy  sight,  Almight-y  One,  Earth's 
And  while  the  years,  an  endless  host,  Come  pressing  swiftly  on,  'The  brightest  names  that  earth  can  boast,  Just 
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pass.  1-2.  Flitting,  flitting,  .     .     Flitting  like  shadows  a  -  way;    Flitting,  .     . 

gone.  3-4.  Brighter,       brighter,  .     .   Brighter  the  ho  -  ly  star  shines ;  Brighter,  .     . 
1-2.  Flitting  away,  flitting  a-way.  Flitting  a-way, 

3-4.  Brighter  it  shines,  brighter  it  shines,  Brighter  it  shines, 
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flit-ting 
bright-er 
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a  -  way.     Flit-ting  like  shadows     a  -  way. 
it  shines,  Brighter    the   ho  -  ly  star  shines. 
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3  Yet  doth  the  star  of  Bethl'em  shed 

A  luster  pure  and  sweet; 
And  still  it  leads,  as  once  it  led, 
To  the  Messiah's  feet. — Cho. 

4  O  Father !  may  that  holy  star 

Grow  every  year  more  bright. 
And  send  its  glorious  beams  afar, 
To  fill  the  world  with  light.— Cho. 


SIMPSOS  ELY. 


1.  Shut  in     from  all      the   out 

2.  Shut  in,     but  Christ  is     ev  ■ 


SHUT   IN. 

Dedicated  to  all  Invalids. 
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CHAS.  H.  HmiPHSET. 
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er  world,  From  all   its  strife  and  din ;  My  ears  ne'er  greet  its 

er  near.  Oh,  bless -ed     be      His  name!  His  pres-ence  ban-ish- 


jarring  sound,  Nor  eyes  be  • 
es    my  fear  And  helps  me 


hold   its   sin. 
bear  my  pain. 
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Shut   in  with   self   and  with    my  God,  Oh,  let  this 
Oh,  sweet  com-pan-ion-ship    with  Him,  My  Life,  my 


tho't,  this  tho't   con-sole;  Tho'  ma  -  ny    out  -  er   joys      I  miss,  I've  hcav'n  within  my    soul!      Tho' 
Light,  my  Jov,    my  Love !  He  fills    my  cup     up     to      the  brim,  "With  blessings  from  a-bove.       He 
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I    miss,  I've  heav'n  witliin  my    soul, 
the  brim,  With  bU'ssinijs  from  a-bove. 
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3  Slmt  in  ;  hut  God  alone  can  tell 

How  long  this  woo  may  last ; 
No  nijittcr,  for  I  know  full  well 

That  when  'tis  over-past, 
Then  on  tlie  hills  of  Boulah-land, 

Free  from  all  rare.  ;ill  t-are  and  sin, 
And,  free  from  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 

I'll  no  more  be  shut  in. 
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A-wake  !  a-wake  !  the  Mas-ter  now  is  call-ing  us, 
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A  -  rise  !  a  -  rise  !  and  trusting  in  His  word,  Go 
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forth,  go  forth !  proclaim  the  year  of  ju  -  bi-lee.     And  take  the  cross,  the  bless-ed  cross  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
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On,  on,  swell   the    cho     -     rus ;  On,  on,     the   morn-ing-star      is    shin  -  ing   o'er     us ; 

On,   on,   on,  swell  the  cho -rus.  On,  on,  on, 
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CHURCH  RALLYING  SONG.     Concluded. 
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On,  on,  while    be  -  fore  us      Our  might-y,    might-y     Sav  -  ior  leads    the  way, 

On,  on,  on,  while  be  -  fore,  leads  the  way. 
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Glo  -ry,  glo  -  ry,  hear  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  throng,  Shout  ho-san-na,  while  we  bold  -  ly  march  a  -  long; 
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182  HE  HAS  COME. 

"  Rejoice  greatly,  O  daughter  o£  Zion ;  *  *  *  behold,  thy  King  cometh  unto  thee."— Zech.  9:  9. 
Mrs.  J.  E.  KHOWLES,  Urs.  JOSEPH  F.  KNAPP,  iy  per. 
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tak    -     en  my  heart      as 

thought  of  my      be   -    ing 

giv    -     en  his  word     that 

place  where  my  Lord  deigns 


his     own     chos  -  en     home ;  At  last 

is    swayed    by      his     word ;  He  has 

He     will      not      de  -  part ;  No  trou 

to       ban  -  quet  with     me;  And  this 
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is       my    pray  -  er.    Lord, 
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has  brought, 
con  -  trol ! 
His    home. 
Thy    home. 


wel  -  come  He  sought,  He     has   come     and     His  com  -  ing  all 

realm     of  my  soul.  And  His    seep  -   ter       is        love,  O 

e      -      vil  can  come,  To     the  heart  where  the       Ood  of 

since    Thou  art  come.  Make        meet      for     Thy  pres-ence  my 
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Joy  !  joy      is  mine,     My  Sav  -  ior      di  -  vine,  Comes   to        a  -  bide  with     me,  with     me,  with  me. 
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Comes  to      a  -  bide,     ev  -  er     to      a  -  bide,     My  own    lov-ing  Sav- ior         a-  bid  -  eth  with  me. 
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THE  CALL  FOR  REAPERS. 
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1.  Far       and      near     the  fields     are      teem  -  ing,  With     the   waves 

2.  Send    them     forth  with  morn's  first      beam  -  ing,  Send     them     in 

3.  O  tliou,    whom  thy  Lord      is        send  -  ing,  Gath   -  er     now 
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of  ,  rip  -  ened  grain ; 
the  noon -tide's  glare; 
the  sheaves   of      gold  ; 
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THE  CALL  FOR  REAPERS.    Concluded. 
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Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleam-ing,  O'er 
When  the  sun's  last  rays  are  gleam-ing,  Bid 
Heav'nward    then      at      eve  -   ning     wend  -  ing,     Tnou 


the  sun  -  ny  slope  and  plain, 
them  gath  -  er  ev  -  'ry  -  where. 
shalt    come  with    joy        un  -  told. 
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1^  I      I 


9t^ 
^^^ 


p 


p 


i 


fe 


:fei 


-W- 


^ 


^ 


2Z: 


Send     them     now      the  sheaves    to       gath  -  er,     Ere        the      har  -   vest    time      pass    by. 
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JESUS   IS  PASSING  THIS  WAY. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    of  Xaz  -  a  -  reth  pass-eth  this  way,  Pass-eth  this  way,  Pass-eth    this  way,  Haste,  guilt-y  ' 

2.  Soft  -  ly    and  ten-der  -  ly    Je-sus  says,  come ;  Why  stay  a  -  way  ?  Why  still  de  -  lay  ?    All  things  are 

3.  Blinded    by   sin   and  de-crep-it  with  age,  Come  as    you  are.  Come  as    you  are;      Je  -  sus   has 
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sin-ner,  and  make  no  de-lay,  Je-sus  is  pass -ing  this  way. 
read-y,  Then  fly  from  your  doom  'While  He  is  passing  this  way. 
promised  vour  griefs  to    assuage.  Cast,  then,  on  Him  ev- 'rv    care.       Parsing,  passing  this  way  to-day, 
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Pass      -      ing  to-day,   .     .        .Te       -        sus  is      pass       -        ing,  is    passing  this  way  to-day. 
Passing,  passing  this  way  to-day,  Je  -  sus  is  passing,    is  passing,  is  passing,  Passing  this  way  to-day. 
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COME  TO  HIM  DJ  PEAYER. 

'Let  m  therefore  come  boldly  to  a  throiie  of  grace.— Heb.  4 :  16.  E.  S.  HaeeiNQToN. 
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1.  Children,  come  to  the  cross  of  the  Savior  in  prayer;  Come  with  faith  and  his  mercy  implore  ; 

2.  Children,  come  to  the  Savior  who  bore  all  the  scorn  Of  his  foes  while  he  hung  on  the  tree  ; 

3.  Children,  come  to  the  Savior,  yes,  come  in  your  youth.  Ere  the  dew  of  the  morning  is  gone  ; 
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View  the  suff 'ring  and  .'shame  of  your  best  Friend  nailed  there — Come,  and  enter  the  wide  open  door. 
Whose  fair  brow  sadly  bled  from  the  prick  of  the  thorns     In  the  crown  he  was  wear-ing  for  thee. 
In     thy  strength  come  to  Jesus,  em  -  bracing  the  truth — He  a-lone     for  your  sins  can  a  -  tone. 
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CHORDS. 


Children,    come,  glad-  ly      come,  'Tis  the  Sav  -  ior   in-vites  you   to      come, 

Children,  come,  glad  -ly  come, 
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From  "Songs  of  the  Cross,"  by  per. 
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^^ 


COME  TO  HIM  IN  PRAYEE.    Concluded. 
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Children,  come,  glad-ly      come,  Come  to  Christ  in     the  days     of  your  bloom. 

Children,  come,  glad-ly  come, 
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THE  STRAYED  LAMB. 

"He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arms." — Isaiah  40:  11. 

■N    ^1         J   [_j      ^         .1  N   I ^ 


T.  Frakk  Allsk. 
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1.  A     gid-dy  lamb,  one    af  -  ter-noon,    Had 

2.  But  night  and  day    he  went   his   way      In 

3.  And  60     the    Sav  -  ior   will      re-ceive  The 
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from  the  fold  de-part -t^;  The  ten  -  Uc-r  shep-herd  missed  it  soon,  And 
row,  till  he  found  it;  And  when  he  saw  it  faint -ing  lay,  He 
tie  ones  that  fear  him  ;Their  pains  re-move,their  sins  for-give,    And 


sought  it  bro -ken-hearted.  Not  all  the  flock, which  shared  his  love.Could  from  the  search  de-lay  him ;  Kor  clouds  of 
clasped  his  arms  n-round  it.  And  close -]y  shclt-ered  in  his  breast. From  cv  -  'ry  ill  to  save  it,  Ho  bro't  it 
draw    them  gynt-ly  iK-arhira.  Bless  while  tlioy  live,  and  when  they  die — When   soul    andbod-y    scv  -    er — Con-ductthem 
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f-'ar    of    suff-'ring  stay  him. 

pit  -  led  and    for  -  gave  It. 

dwell  with  him  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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m  THAT  HOME  OVEE  THERE.* 


Tliere  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God.  - 
'  Melociiesof  Praise,"  by  per. 


^ 


i     J-  .'  J     /. 


-Heb.  4 : 9. 

Words  and  Music  by  E.  A.  Glenm. 
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1.  In  tliat  beau  -   ti  -  ful  home      o    -    ver  there,  Where  the  flow  -  ers  shall  fade     nev-er      more; 

2.  We  will  sing       in  that  beau  -  ti    -    ful  home,  When  the  robe    and   the  crown    we  shall  wear ; 

3.  To  our  boun   -  ti  -  ful   giv   -    er  a-bove,        All    ar-rayed      in     his  splen-dor      so     fair; 
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There  the  sun       ev  -  er  shines  bright  and  fair, 
And    the  King     in     his  beau  -  ty     be-hold, 
We     will  sing      ev  -  er-more       of    his   love. 


On  the  banks    of    the  pear  -  ly  white  shore. 
On   his  throne  with  the   an    -  gels  so      fair. 
When  we  meet     in  that  home      o-ver      there. 
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In   that  home 
In    that  beau  -  ti 


:.^=P^ 


o  -  ver  there, 
ful  home      o  -  ver  there,   by-and-by 
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In   that  beau-ti  -  ful  home    o  -  ver 
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'■■'  SluUl  the  dead  ari^  and  praise  thee.— Fsa,hns  88  ;  10. 


m  THAT  HOME  OVEE  THEKE.    Concluded. 
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tliere,  We 

by-and-by, 


all  shine  as  the  stars  evermore, 


by-and-by, 


In  that  beautiful  home  over  there. 
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STILL  THEY  GO  AND  LEAVE  US. 


J.  B.  F. 


DEATH  OF  A  SCHOLAR. 
"He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arms,  and  carry  them  in  his  bosom. "- 


-Isaiah  40 :  11.      J.  B.  Febguson. 


|3 


iS^ 


j=T 


m 


^ 


=:?: 


a— a- 


^ 


^=^ 


^m^ 


5=5 


^ 


5: 


S 


-<5^ 


— ^ 1 ^ ^■ 

-0-      -»■       '       -0- 


m 


■*  I 

Still  they  go  and  leave     us    StruRglingon   the  road;      Still    the     an  -  gels    bear    them    Safe  -  ly    home  to      God. 

When  a  cberish'd  bios  -  som,   Bloom-ing  in  -  to    life,      Call'd    by  death's  stern  bid  -  ding,   Quits  this  world  of    strife, 
When  we  part  from  schoolmates  Whom  we've  learn'd  to  love,  Tbo'   our  hearts  are  strick 
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Soon  we'll  meet 
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We  weep,  but  not  de-spair-ing,   As  thus  we  see  them  go,        For    we    know  their  spir    -    its,    Are       as  white 

Tho'  sor-row-ful    the  part-ingFrom one  who's lov'dsodenr,     Yet    we      feel      the    pres  -  ence      Of      our  Sav   ■ 

Where  bright  and  ransom'dspiritsStandneartbe  groat  white  throne, Flashing  in    their     ra  -  diance.  Greet    us  wel 
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as  snow. 
-  ior  near, 
come  home. 
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In  memory  of  Miss  M.  C.  McClure. 
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IN  REGIONS  TO  THS  WESTWARD.     (Home  Missions.) 


Robert  F   Sample. 


es 


'Go  3-6  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creaiure."' — ^Iark  ]6:  15.         T.  Fr.u.-k  Allen. 
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1.  In      re-gions  to   the  westward, On  niouiitains,hills, and  plains,  Oppress'd  with  sins  and  sorrows,  And 

2.  Re-raem-ber  Christ's  commission, Unchange-a-Wy  the    same;    In  Sa-lem's  homes  he-gin-ning,Go 

3.  From  Leb-a  -  non  to     He-bron, From  Jordan  to     the      sea,     Hepreach'dtohis  own  peo-ple  The 
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worn  with  mor-tal     pains,  Be  -  hold  our  sons  and  daughters  To     us      outstretch  their  hands,  Tlieir 

spread     a-broad  my     fame;  To  those  whose  claim  is  ur  -  gent  All  oth  -er  claims   a  -    bove.     Go, 

year     of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee.    Shall  we     not  heed  the  teach-ing  Of    his     own  life   and    word,  That 
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need    al-wavs    ap  - 
tell    the  old,  old 
thi?  our  own  loved 

peal -ing  With  that    of      oth-er      lands, 
sto  -  ry      Of     my     re-deeming      love, 
na-tion  May  own  him  Christ  and  Lord  ? 
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Then  shall  the  blest  evangel 

Haste  o  er  each  stormy  main, 
Our  grateful  hallelujahs 

Return  to  us  again 
Then  shall  the  deserts  blossom, 

The  darkness  flee  away, 
And  Jesus  reign  victorious 

Through  an  eternal  day. 


A 

Abide  with  me 59 

Alas,  aud  did  my  Saviour  bleed 40 

All  bail  the  power  of  Jesas' name...    4 

Anna,  L.M 3 

Au  invocation 114 

Aa  we  glide  down  the  soft  flowing 

wave 78 

At  the  sounding  of  the  trumpet. 30 

At  the  threshold  162 

Awake  I  O  daughter  of  Zion 10 

B 

Beautiful  diamond  of  night 16 

Beautiful  Star 16 

Beautiful  the  little  hands 35 

Beautiful  stars 118 

Begin  the  day  with  God 5 

Behold  what  manner  of  love 103 

Be  merciful  tons,  O  God    13 

Bevond  the  things  that  perish  90 

Bevond  the  dark  sen 120 

Brfng  in  the  briftht  golden  sheaves.  .161 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves 34 

By  aud  by 46 

C 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters 63 

CanitbesoV  138 

Christians,  lo  I  the  fields  are,  etc 29 

Church  rallying  song  180 

City  of  our  God  60 

Closer  to  Jesus    31 

Closer  to  mv  precious  Saviour    31 

Come  and  welcome  to  the  Saviour. . .  18 

Come,  come  to  tlie  Saviour 23 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love 95 

Come  to  .lesus,  little  one  37 

Come  home,  my  child,  to-day 113 

Come  to  him  in  prayer 186 


D 

Doubt  no  more 170 

E 

Each  Morn  of  God's  most  holy  day..  13 

Easter  BeUs        22 

Ere  the  sun  goes  down 94 

F 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy 25 

Farther  on 130 

Fiercely  came  the  tempest  sweeping.  17 

Flitting  away 178 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies.    3 

Gk 

Gathering  home 115 

Gentle  Saviour,  be  thou  near  us 83 

Go  bury  thy  sorrow 97 

God  be  with  you 72 

Godislove        36 

Go  forth  and  reap 89 

Going  home        74 

Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd . .  75 

Great  is  the  Lord 100 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah. .  .165 
Guide  me,  Saviour 126 

H 

Happy  home 91 

Have  "mercy 24 

He  has  come 182 

Hear  our  prayer 137 

Holy  Spirit,  bless  and  guide  me.. . .      14 

Ho,  my  comrades,  see  the  signal 57 

Hour  of  parting  83 

Hour  of  parting      125 

How  sad  it  would  be .-87 

How  sweet  the  name 11 


I 

I  am  listening  113 

I  am  now  a  child  of  God  52 

I  am  passing  down  the  valley 98 

I  am  sweeping  through  the  gates —  52 

I  have  work  enough  to  do 94 

I've  nothing  to  bring  to  thee,  Jesus.. 116 

I'm  thine  forever ' 15 

I  need  a  Friend 42 

In  that  home  over  there 188 

In  the  East  the  sun  arising  51 

In  the  Land  so  bright  and  golden... .  84 

Is  my  name  written  there! 122 

I  trust  in  thee 88 

J 

Jesus  bids  you  come 39 

Jesus  by  the  sea 140 

Jesus  died  for  me 9 

Jesus  is  all  in  all 53 

Jesus  is  calling  for  thee 99 

Jesus  is  mine 25 

Jesus  is  risen  79 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd    147 

Jesus  is  passing  this  way 185 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 45 

Jesus  loves  even  me 148 

Jesus,  my  Saviour 68 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  hear  my  cry 77 

Joy  in  heaven 56 

K 

Keep  the  banner  flying 54 

Blocking  at  the  door. 124 

li 

Lead  us,  Shepherd 58 

Lead  us,  tender  Shepherd 58 

Look  to  the  Comforter 108 


IIDsTIDE^s:, 


Manoah,  CM 19 

Marching  home 96 

Marching  on  17-1 

Memories  of  Galilee 104 

My  anchor  is  holding 67 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 110 

My  fatheris  rich  in  houses  andlands  50 
My  mission  field 149 

N 

■  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee 110 

No  more  my  own.  Lord  Jesus 15 

No  room  in  heaven  87 

Nothing  but  Ihy  grace 77 

O 

O  city  of  the  Jasper  wall 60 

O  gracious  Saviour,  ht-avenly  King..  48 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  thee 28 

O  Saviour,  bless  thou  me 12-3 

O  sinner,  believe  it  107 

Oh  children,  come  to  Jesus 38 

Oh  Christian,  press  onward 32 

Oh,  What  of  thy  past  life? 8 

Oh,  who  would  be  wanting? 8 

Oh,  wondrous  sight  154 

Olivet  (6s  and  4s) 95 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks 26 

On  the  far-offshore 176 

Only  believe 70 

Open  thou  mine  eyes 43 

Out  in  the  world  69 

Over  that  Jasper  sea 49 

Over  the  tide  of  that  Jasper  sea 49 

Over  there  129 

Over  the  river  132 

Peace,  be  still 17 

Peace,  be  still  : . .  158 

Peace,  ItisI Ill 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow   8 

Praise  Him  6 

Praise  the  Lord 13S 

Pray  for  your  boy  to-night 85 

Press  onward 32 

Put  on  thy  beautiful  garment 10 


R 

Redeemed 92 

Remembered 166 

Rescue  the  perishing 143 

Ring,  bells,  ring  out  the  story 22 

S 

Sad  the  silence  at  parting 105 

Satan  the  seed  is  sowing 12 

Save,  oh  save  me 76 

Saviour,  thy  dying  love 55 

Scatter  seeds  of  kindness 134 

Seeds  of  jjromise 170 

Send  the  gospel 51 

Shut  in  179 

Sing  hallelujah 40 

Singing  for  Jesus 156 

Some  s\veet  day 73 

Something  for  thee 55 

Sowing  in  the  morning 34 

Spread  the  news 33 

Stand  up  for  Jesus  66 

Still  they  go  and  leave  us 189 

Stone  (7s  double) 45 

Storm  the  fort  57 

Suffering  Saviour    81 

Sweet  hope  the  anchor  of  my  soul. . .  67 

T 

Tarrv  with  me 131 

The  call  for  reapers  183 

The  child  of  the  king 50 

The  Christian's  work  song 29 

The  half  has  never  been  told 142 

The  handwriting  on  the  wall 106 

The  happv  morn  is  come 79 

The  healing  flood  82 

Thehillof  Zion      121 

The  Holy  Spirit  entreated 14 

The  1ov  bells  of  heaven    41 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple 127 

The  morning  liglit  47 

The  morning  of  gladness 80 

The  other  world 169 

The  Rose  of  Sharon 20 

The  strayed  lamb 187 

The  sweet  now  and  now  78 

Thereis  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.107 
■There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light —  65 


There  is  a  home,  a  happy  home 91 

There's  a  Friend        44 

There's  a  great  day  coming 62 

There's  a  rose  that  is  blooming,  etc.    20 

There's  something  all  can  do 38 

These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall 

wear 19 

They  are  going  home 133 

They  shall  reap  again  in  joy 152 

This  love  so  free 135 

Thro'  the  valley  he  will  lead  me 93 

'Tis  sweet  to  pray .' 21 

To  God  in  realms  above. 21 

To  the  fount  of  cleansing 82 

'Twas  mm  that  spoiled  my  boy 128 

V 

ValeofBeulah  98 

■\^alley  of  blessing 146 

Varina.  C.  M.  double 65 

Victory  only  thro'  the  cross 119 

■w 

Waiting  at  the  pool  102 

Watkinson  (8s  and  7s) 63 

We  believe 163 

We  haste  to  the  Sabbath-school 13 

We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river 46 

We'll  crown  them 159 

We'll  greet  them  by  and  by 84 

We'll  meet  again 155 

What  agath'ring  that  will  be 30 

What  must  I  do  to  be  saved? 86 

What  will  yonr  record  be? 64 

V.'hen  as  of  old  in  her  sadness.  ^ 99 

When  the  luists  have  cleared  away. -150 
When  thou  hast  sown  the  precious 

seed 89 

When  we  get  home 144 

Who  can  describe  the  joys? 56 

Who  is  the  King  of  Glory? 53 

Whv  not  be  saved? 139 

Why  stand  ye  here  Idle? 7 

Winter  is  coming 173 

Work  for  the  night  is  coming. 110 

Y 

Yonder,  amazing  sight  1  I  see 9 
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Sunday-School  Music  Books. 


.     pages.   The  latest  and  best  Sunday  achoolcoUeelion. 

Single  copy,  by  mail $   .30 

Perdozeu,  by  mail 3.00 

Per  dozen,  by  expn  :-• 3.i-"i 

Per  hundred,  by  express 25.00 

j^ew  Fount  of  'Bh  ssing. 

ByR  G.  Staplo<t.    Jie  pngesof  rboi  »  words  and  music 
adapted  to  Siuidttv-scaoois,  pniy   -  ai  ,1  i>raise  meetings. 

Single  copy $   .33 

Per  d'^zen,  by  nuiil 4.00 

'■  by  express •'^.'SO 

r  er  hundred 30.00 


Gospel  Echoes, 


Bv  R.  G.  Staples.  U'  pages.  A  ■',  '?  c  .lection  for 
Sunday-schools.  Vim  ;Tor»<ious  ■  :  ■•.  his  uook  is  t;.e 
best  evidence  Of  iii  mei  it  and  popul  ;'.itj.  ' 

Single  coi-ies J    ! 

Perdoz<-!i,  by  mail.-. ...    3..'    . 

'•  bv  express ..    8.QD 

Per  hundred,  by  "spress vS-OO 


Pearly  Goles. 


By  J.  H.  RoBecrans.    A  choice  ('ollecrlon  .   '   ■ 
fhoole. 

Singlfi  3opy i    .85 

Per  dozen,  hy  mail 8.(^ 

"  by  express 2.ii 

Per  hundred,  by  express 30.00 


unday- 


The  Christian  S.  S.  Hymnal. 

Every  piece  a  gem  I    No  dry  and  iiscltss  staff  1    All  the 
best  Writers  and  Composers  are  represented. 
CHEAP  POPULAR  EDiTIOy. 

Boards,  single  copy,  by  mail %    .30 

"      per  dozen,  by  expre'>s 3.00 

"      per  hundred,  by  expreas 25.00 

WORD  EDITION. 

Boards,  single  copy.    ■,•  mnil J    .15 

•'      perdoirr.i.  Ji    express 1.50 

Cloth,  red  edges,  'in     ;  copy,  by  mail,     .20 
"  "      per  dozen,  1-/  express,   2.00 

The  'Morninn 

Bj  Knowlcs  .Shaw,  the  Singing  Evangelist.  The  author's 
last  and  best  book.  A  favorite  from  the  begiuuinp  and 
does  not  wear  ont. 

Single  copy I    .85 

Per  dozen,  by  moil I'm 

"  by  express ■ 

Per  hundred,  by  express 

:Apostolic  Eymns  and  ^omi^. 

ByD.  R.Lucas.  112  pivges.  A  collee  -  i 
songs,  both  new  .i:Ld  old.  for  Sn'ida.v-av:aoolE 
traetedmeetin.s. 
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Single  cop: 
Per  dozen, 
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by  express 2.00 

Per  hundred.  Ijy  exprejs 16.00 
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